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THE CLERKES PROLOGUE. 


Sire Clerk of Oxenforde, our hofte faid, 
Ye ride as ftille and coy, as doth a maid, 
Were newe fpoufed, fitting at the bord : 

This day ne herd I of your tonge a word. 7880 
I trow ye ftudie abouten fom fophime : 

But Salomon faith, that every thing hath time. 
For Goddes fake as beth of better chere, 

It is no time for to ftudien here. 

Tell us fom mery tale by your fay ; 

For what man that is entred in a play, 

~ He nedes moft unto the play affent. 

But yrecheth not, as freres don in Lent, 

To make us for our olde finnes wepe, 

Ne that thy tale make us not to flepe. 78g0 

Tell us fom mery thing of aventures, 
Your termes, your coloures, and your figures, 
Kepe hem in ftore, til fo be ye endite 
Hie ftile, as whan that men to kinges write. 
Speketh fo plain at this time, I you pray, 
‘That we may underftonden what ye fay. 

This worthy Clerk benignely anfwerde ; 

_ Hofte, quod he, I am under youryerde, 
Vou. II. B 
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2 THE CLERKES PROLOGUE. 


Ye have of us as now the governance, 
And therfore wolde I do you obeyfance, 7900 
As fer as refon afketh hardely : 
I wol you tell a tale, which that I 
Lerned at Padowe, of a worthy clerk, 
As preved by his wordes and his werk, 
He is now ded, and nailed in his chefte, 
I pray to God fo yeve his foule refte, 
Fraunceis Petrark, the laureat poete, 
Highte this clerk, whos rethorike fwete 
Enlumined all [taille of poetrie, 


As Lynyan did of philofophie, 7910 


1 


Or law, or other art particulere : 


a 
But deth, that wol not fuffre us dwellen here, 
DQ 


But as it were a twinkling of an eye, 
Hem both hath flaine, and alle we fhul dye. 


But forth to tellen of this worthy man, 
That taughte me this tale, as I began, 


[iay that firft he with hie ftile enditeth 

(Or he the body of his tale writeth) 

A. proheme, tn the which deferiveth he 

Piemont, and of Saluces the contree, 7920 
And {peketh of Apennin the hilles hie, 

That ben the boundes of weft Lumbardie : 

And of mount Vefulus in fpecial, 

Wher as the Poo out of a welle fmal 


Taketh 
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THE CLERKES TALE, 3 
Taketh his firlte fpringing and his fours, 
That eftward ay encrefeth in his cours 
‘To Emelie ward, to Ferare, and Venife, 
The which a longe thing were to devife. 
And trewely, as to my jugement, 
Me thinketh it a thing inipertinent, 7930 
Save that he wol conveyen his matere : | 
But this is the tale which that ye mow here. 


ne = 


THE CLERKES TALE. 


_ THER is right at the Weft fide of Itaille 
Doun at the rote of Vefulus the cold, 

A lufty plain, habundant of vitaille, 

Ther many a toun and tour thou maift behold, 


\° 


a 


~ That founded were in time of fathers old, 
And many another delitable fighte, 
And Saluces this noble contree highte. 


A markis whilom lord was of that lond, 71949 
As were his worthy elders him before, 
And obeyfant, ay redy to his hond, 
Were all his lieges, bothe leffe and more : 
Thus in delit he liveth, and hath don yore, 
Beloved and drad, thurgh favour of fortune, 
Both of his lordes, and of his commune. 


Therwith he was, to fpeken of linage, 
The gentileft yborne of Lumbardie, — 
B 2 A faire 
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A faire perfon, and ftrong, and yong of age, 

And ful of honour and of curtefie : 7950 
Difcret ynough, his contree for to gie, 

Sauf in fom thinges that he was to blame, 

And Walter was this yonge lordes name. 


I blame him thus, that he confidered nought 
In time coming what might him betide, 
But on his luft prefent was all his thought, 
And for to hauke and hunt on every fide : 
Wel neigh all other cures let he flide, 
And eke he n’old (and that was worft of all) 
Wedden no wif for ought that might befall. 7960 


Only that point his peple bare fo fore, 
That flockmel on a day to him they went, 
And on of hem, that wifeft was of lore, 

(Or elles that the lord wold beft affent 

‘That he fhuld tell him what the peple ments 
Or elles coud he wel fhew fwiche matere) 

He to the markis faid as ye fhull here. 


O noble markis, your humanitee 
Afforeth us and yeveth. us shardineffe, 
As oft as time is of neceffitee, =O 
That we to you mow tell our hevinelfé : 
Accepteth, lord, than of your gentillefié, 
That 
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THE CLERKES TALE. 5 


That we with pitous herte unto you plaine, 
And let your eres nat my vois difdaine. 


Al have I not to don in this matere 
More than another man hath in this place, 
Yet for as moch as ye, my lord fo dere, 
Han alway fhewed me favour and grace, 
I dare the better afke of you a {pace 
Of audience, to fhewen our requeft, 7980 
And ye, my lord, to don right as you left. 


For certes, lord, fo wel us liketh you 
And all your werke, and ever have don, that we 
Ne couden not ourfelf devifen how 
~We mighten live in more felicitee : 
Save o thing, lord, if it your wille be, 
That for to be a wedded man you left, 
Than-were your peple in foverain hertes reft, 


Boweth your nekke under the blisful yok 
Of foveraintee, and not of fervife, 7990 
Which that men clepen {poufaile or wedlok : 
And thinketh, lord, among your thoughtes wife, 
Hew that our dayes paffe in fondry wife; 
For though we flepe, or wake, or rome, or ride, 
Ay fleth the time, it wol no man abide, 
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THE CLERKES FALE, 


And though your grene youthe floure as yet, . 
In crepeth age alway as ftill as fton, 
And deth manafeth every age, and fmit 
In eche eftat, for ther efcapeth non : 
And al fo certain, as we knowe eche on 8000 
That we fhul die, as uncertain we all 
Ben of that day whan deth fhal on us fall, 


Accepteth than of us the trewe entent, 
That never yet refufeden your heft, , 
And we wol, lord, if that ye wol affent, 
Chefe you a wife in fhort time at the meft, 
Borne of the gentilleft and of the beft 
Of all this Jond, fo that it oughte feme 
Honour to God and you, as we can deme. 


Deliver us out of all this befy drede, 8010 
And take a wif, for highe Goddes fake : 
For if it fo befell; as God forbede, 
That thurgh your deth your linage fhulde flake, 
And that a ftrange fucceffour fhuld take 
Your heritage, 0! wo were us on live: 
Wherfore we pray you haftily to wive, 


Hr meke praiere and hir pitous chere 


Made the markis for to han pitee. 
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Ye wol, quod he, min owen peple dere, 

To that I never er thought conftrainen me. $020 
I me rejoyced of my libertee, | 
That felden time is found in mariage ; 

Ther I was free, I mofte ben in fervage. 


But natheles I fee your trewe entent, 
And truft upon your wit, and have don ay : 
Wherfore of my free will I wol affent 
To wedden me, as fone as,ever ] may. 
But ther as ye han profred me to-day 
To chefen me a ‘wif, I you relefe 
‘That chois, and pray you of that profer cefe. 8030 


For God. it wot, that children often ben 
Unlike hir worthy eldres hem before, 
Bountee cometh al of God, not of the ftren, 
Of which they ben ygendred and ybore : 

I truft in Goddes bountee, and therfore 
My mariage, and min eftat, and reft 
I him betake, he may don as him left. 


Let me alone in chefing of my wif, 
That charge upon my bak I wol endure : 
But I you pray, and charge upon your lif, 8040 
That what wif that I take, ye me affure 
B 4 To 


8 THE CLERKES TALE. 


To worfhip hire while that hire lif may dure, 
In word and werk both here and elles where, 
As fhe an emperoures doughter were. 


And forthermore this fhuln ye fwere, that ye 
Again my chois fhul never grutch ne ftrive. 
For fith I fhal forgo my libertee 
At your requeft, as ever mote I thrive, 
Ther as min herte is fet, ther wol I wive: 
And but ye wol affent in fwiche manere, 
I pray you fpeke no more of this matere, 8050 


With hertly will they fworen and affenten 
To all this thing, ther faide not o wight nay : 
Befeching him of grace, or that they wenten, 
That he wold granten hem a certain day 
Of his fpoufaile, as fone as ever he may, 
For yet alway the peple fomwhat dred, 

Left that this markis wolde no wif wed, 


mak ae > m 
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He granted hem a day, {wiche as him left, 
On which he wold be wedded fikerly, 8060 
And faid he did all this at hir requett ; 
And they with humble herte ful buxumly 
Kneling upon hir knees ful reverently 
Fim thonken all, and thus they han an end 
Of hir entente, and home agen they wend, 


And 
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And hereupon he to his officeres 
Commandeth for the fefte to purvay. 
And to his privee knightes and {quieres 
Swviche charge he yave, as him lift on hem lay : 
And they to his commandement obey, 8070 
And eche of hem doth al his diligence 
To do unto the fefte al reverence. 


Pars feeunda. 


Nought fer fro thilke paleis honourable, 
Wher as this markis fhope his mariage, 
Ther ftood a thorpe, of fighte delitable, 
In which that poure folk of that village 
Hadden hir beftes and hir herbergage, 
And of hir labour toke hir fuftenance, 
After that the erthe yave hem habundance. 


Among this poure folk ther dwelt a man, 8c80 
Which that was holden poureft of hem all : 
But highe God fomtime fenden can 
His grace unto a litel oxes ftall :- 
Janicola men of that thorpe him call. 
A doughter had he, faire ynough to fight, 
And Grifildis this yonge maiden hight. 


But for to fpeke of vertuous beautee, 
Than was fhe on the faireft under fonne: 
Fu 
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Ful pourely yfoftred’up was-fhe : 

No likerous luff was in ‘Hire herte yronne: 8096 
Wel ofter of the well than-of the tonne 

She dranke, and'for- fhe wolde vertue plefe, 
She-knew wel labour, but non idélefe, 


But though this maydeén tendre’ were: of age, 
Yet in the breft of hire virginitee 
Ther was enclofed fad and ripe corage : 
And in gret reverence and charitee 
Hire olde poure fader foftred the : 
A few theep {pinning on the feld the kept, 
She wolde not‘ben idel til fhe {lept: 8100 


And whan fhe homward came; fhe wolde bring 
Wortes andother herbes times oft, 
The which fhe fhred and fethe for hire living, 
And made hire bed ful hard, and nothing foft: 
And ay fhe’kept hire fadres lif on loft 
With every obeifance and diligence, 
That child may don to fadres reverence. 


Upon Grifilde, this poure creature, 
Ful often fithe this markis fette his eye, 
As he on hunting rode paraventure : S110 
And whan it fell that he might hire efple, 
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He not with wanton loking of folie - 
His eyen caft on, hire, but in fad wife 
Upon hire chere he wold him oft avife, 


Commending in his herte hire womanhede, 
And eke hire vertue, pafling any wight 
Of fo yong age, as wel in chere,as dede. 
For though the peple have no gret infight 
Jn vertue, he confidered ful right 
Hire bountee, and difpofed that he wold 8120 
Wedde hire only, if ever he.wedden fhold. 


The day of wedding came, but no wight can 
Tellen what woman that it fhulde be, 
For which mervaille wondred many a man, 
And faiden, whan they were in privetee, 
Wol not our lord yet leve his vanitee,? 
Wol he not wedde ?' alas, alas the while! 
Why wol he thus himfelf and us begile ? 


But natheles this markis hath do make 
Of gemmes, fette in gold and in afure, 8130 
Broches and ringes, for Grifildes fake, | 
And of hire clothing toke he the mefure 
Of a maiden like unto hire ftature, 
And eke of other ornamentes all, _ 
That unto fwiche a wedding fhulde fall. 

The 


Ie THE CLERKES TALE. 


The time of underne of the fame day 
Approcheth, that this wedding fhulde be, 
And all the paleis put was in array, 
Both halle and chambres, eche in his degree, 
Houfes of office ftuffed with plentee 8140 
Ther mayft thou fee of deinteous vitaille, 
That may be found, as fer as lafteth Itaille. 


This real markis richely arraide, 
Lordes and ladies in his compagnie, 
The which unto the fefte weren praide, 
And of his retenue the bachelerie, 
With many a foun of fondry melodie, 
Unto the village, of the which I told, 
In this array the righte way they hold. 


Grifilde of this (God wot) ful innocent, 8150 
That for hire fhapen was all this array, 
To fetchen water at a welle is went, 
And cometh home as fone as ever fhe may. 
For wel the had herd fay, that thilke day 
The markis fhulde wedde, and if fhe might, 
She wolde fayn han {een fom of that fight. 


She thought I wol with other maidens ftond, 
That ben my felawes, in our dore and fee 


The 
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The markifeffe, and therto wol I fond 

To don at home, as fone as it may be, 8160 
The labour which that longeth unto me, 

And than I may at leifer hire behold, 

If fhe this way unto the caftel hold. 


And as fhe wolde over the threfwold gon, 
The markis came and gan hire for to call, 
And fhe fet doun hire water-pot. anon 
Befide the threfwold in an oxes ftall, 
And doun upon hire knees fhe gan to fall, 
And with fad countenance kneleth {ftill, 
Til fhe had herd what was the lordes will. 8170 


This thoughtful markis fpake unto this maid 
Ful foberly, and faid in this manere : 
Wher is your fader, Grifildis ? he faid. 
And fhe with reverence in humble chere 
Anfwered, lord, he is al redy here. 
And in fhe goth withouten lenger lette, 
And to the markis fhe hire fader fette. 


He by the hond than toke this poure man, 
And faide thus, whan he him had afide: 
Janicola, I neither may ne can 8180 
Lenger the plefance of min herte hide, 
If that thou vouchefauf, what fo betide be? 
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™m ‘THE CLERKES TALE, 
Thy doughter wol T take or that T wend 
As for my wif, unto hite lives end. 


Thou loveft me, that wot I wel certain, 
And art my faithful liegeman ybore, 
And all that liketh me, I dare wel fain 
It liketh thee, and {pecially therfore 
Tell me that point, that I have faid before, 
If that thou wolt unto this purpos drawe, 8190 
To taken me as for thy fon in lawe, 
This foden cas this man aftoned fo, 
That red he wex, abaift, and al quaking 
He ftood, unnethes faid he wordes mo, 
But only thus; Lord, quod he, my willing 
Is as ye wol, ne ageins your liking 
I wol no thing, min owen lord fo dere, 
Right as you lift, governeth this matefe, 


Than wol I, quod this markis foftely, 
That in thy chambre, I, and thou, and fhe, 8200 
Have a collation, and woft thou why ?. 
For I wol afk hire, if it hire wille be 
To be my wif, and reule hire after mé : 


And all this fhal be dori in thy prefence, 
I wol not fpeke out of thin audience, 
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THE CLERKES TALE, 


r§ 


And in the chambre, while they were aboute 


The tretee, which as ye fhul after here, 
The peple came into the hous withoute, 
And wondred hem, in how honeft manere 
Ententifly fhe kept hire fader dere : 

But utterly Grifildis wonder might, 

For never erft ne faw fhe fwichea fight. 


No wonder is though that fhe be aftoned, 
To fee fo gret a geft come in that place, 
She never was to non fwiche geftes woned, 


For which fhe loked with ful pale face. 


But fhortly forth this matere for to chace, 


"Thife arn the wordes that the markis faid 
To this benigne, veray, faithful maid. 


$210 


Grifilde, he faid, ye fhuln wel underftond, 8220 


Tt liketh to your fader and to me, 

‘That I you wedde, and eke it may fo ftond 
As I fuppofe, ye wol that it fo be: 

But thife demaundes afke I firft (quod he) 
That fin it fhal be don in hafty wife, 

Wol ye affent, or elles you avite ? 


I fay this, be ye redy with good herte 
To all my luft, and that I freely may 
As me beft thinketh do you laugh or fmerte, 


And 
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16 THE CLERKES TALE. 


And never ye to grutchen, night ne day, $230, 
And eke whan I fay ya, ye fay not nay, 

Neither by word, ne frouning countenance? 

Swere this, and here I {were our alliance. 


Wondring upon this thing, quaking for drede, 
She faide ; Lord, indigne and unworthy 
Am I, to thilke honour, that ye me bede, 
But as ye wol yourfelf, right fo wol I: 
And here I fwere, that never willingly 
In werk, ne thought, I n’ill you difobeie 
For to be ded, though me were loth to deie. 8240 


This is ynough, Grifilde min, quod he, 
And forth he goth with a ful fobre chere, 
Out at the dore, and after than came fhe, 
And to the peple he faid in this manere: 
This is my wif, quod he, that ftondeth here, 
Honoureth her, and loveth hire, I pray, 
Who fo me loveth, ther n’is no more to fay. 


And for that nothing of hire olde gere 
She fhulde bring into his hous, he bad 
That women fhuld defpoilen hire right there, 82.50 
Of which thife ladies weren nothing glad 
To handle hire clothes wherin fhe was clad: 


But 
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THE CLERKES TALE, i? 
But natheles this maiden bright of hetw 
Fro foot to hed they clothed han all new, 


Hire heres hah they kempt, that lay untreffed 
Ful rudely, and with hir fingres final 
AQ coroune on hite hed they han ydreffed, 
And fette hire ful of nouches gret and final : 
Of hire array what fhuld I make a tale ? 
Unrieth the peple hire knew for hire fairnefie, 82690. 
Whan fhe tranfmewed was iti fwiche richeffe. | 


This markis hath hite fpoufed with a ring 
Brought for the fame caufe, and than hire fette 
Upon an hors fnhow-ivhite, and wel ambling, 
-And to his paleis, or he lenger lette, 

(With joyful peple, that hire lad and mette) 
Conveyed hire; and thus the day they fpende 
In revel, til the fone gan defcende. 


And fhortly forth this tale for to chace, 
I fay, that to this newe markifeffe 8270 
God hath fwiche favour fent hire of his grace, 
That it ne femeth not by likelineffe 
That fhe was borne and fed in rudeneffe, 
As in a cote, or in an oxes ftall, 
But nourifhed in an emperoures hall, 
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18 THE CLERKES TALE, 


To every wight fhe waxen is fo dere, 
And worfhipful, that folk ther fhe was bore, 
And fro hire birthe knew hire yere by yere, 
Unnethes trowed they, but dorit han fwore, 
That to Janicle, of which I fpake before, 8286 
She doughter n’as, for as by conje€ture 
Hem thoughte fhe was another creature. 


For though that ever vertuous was fhe, 
She was encrefed in fwiche excellence 
Of thewes good, yfet in high bountee, 
And fo difcrete, and faire of eloquence, 
So benigne, and fo digne of reverence, 
And coude fo the peples herte enbrace, 
That eche hire loveth that loketh on hire face. 


Not only of Saluces in the toun $299 
Publifhed was the bountee of hire name, 
But eke befide in many a regioun, 
If on faith wel, another faith the fame: 
So fpredeth of hire hie bountee the fame, 
‘That men and women, yong as wel as old, 
Gon to Saluces upon hire to behold. 


Thts Walter lowly, nay but really, 
Wedded with fortunat honeftetee, 
{n Goddes pecs liveth ful efily 
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At home, and gracé ynough outward had he: 8300 
And for he faw that undér low degree 

Was honeft vertue hid, the peple him held 

A prudent man, and that is feen ful feld. 


Not only this Grifildis thurgh hire wit 
Coude all the fete of wifly homlineffe, 
But eke whan that the cas required it, 
The comune profit coude fhe redreffe : 
Ther n’as difcord, rancour, ne hevineffe 
In all the lond, that fhe ne coude appefe, 
And wifely bring hem all in hertes efe, $310 


Though that hire hufbend abfent were or non, 
If gentilmen, or other of that contree 
Were wroth, fhe wolde bringen hem at on, 
So wife and ripe wordes hadde fhe, 
And jugement of fo gret equitee, 
That fhe from heven fent was, as men wend, 
Peple to fave, and every wrong to amend, 


Not longe time after that this Grifilde 
Was wedded, fhe a doughter hath ybore, 
All had hire lever han borne a knave childe « § 320 
Glad was the markis and his folk therfore, 
For though a maiden childe come all before, 
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She may-unto a knave child atteme 
By likelyhed, fin fhe ‘n’is not barreine. 


Pars tertias 


Ther fell, as it befalleth times mo, 
Whan that this childe had fouked but a throwe, 
This markis in his herte longed fo 
To tempt his wif, hire fadnefle for to knowe, 
That he ne might out of his herte throwe 
This marveillous defir his wif to affay, 8330 
Needles, God wot, he thought hire to affray. 


He had aflaied hire ynough before, 
And found hire ever good, what nedeth it 
Hire for to tempt, and alway more and more 3 
‘Though fom-men praife it for a fubtil.wit, 
But as for me, I fay that evil it fit 
To aflay a wif whan that-it.is no nede, 
And putten,hire in anguifh and in drede. 


Foy which this markis wrought in this manere ¢ 
He came a-night alone ther as fhe lay $340 


With fterne face, and with ful trouble chere, 


And fayde thus ;' Grifilde, (quod he) that day 
‘That I you toke out of your poure array, 
And put you in eftat of high nobleffe, 

Ye han it not forgetten, as I geffe. 


I fay, 


‘THE CLERKES TALE. 2% 


I fay, Grifilde, this prefent dignitee, 
In which that I have put you, as I trow, 
Maketh you not forgetful for to be 
That I you toke in poure eftat ful low, 
For ony wele ye mote yourfelven know. 8350 
Take hede of every word that I you fay, 
Ther is no wight that hereth it but we tway. 


Ye wote yourfelf wel how that ye came here 
Into this hous, it is not long ago, 
And though to me ye be right lefe and dere, 
Unto my gentils ye be nothing fo: 
They fay, to hem it is gret fhame and wo 
For to be fuggetes, and ben in fervage 
To thee, that borne art of a fmal linage, 


And namely fin thy doughter was ybore, 8360 
Thife wordes han they fpoken douteles, 
But I defire, as I have don before, 
To live my lif with hem in reft and pees : 
J may not in this cas be reccheles ; 
I mote do with thy doughter for the beft, 
Not as I wold, but as my gentils left. 


And yet, God wote, this is ful loth to me: 
But natheles withouten youre weting 
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I wol nought do, but thus wol I (quod he) 

That ye to me affenten in this thing, $370 
Shew now youre patience in youre werking, 

‘That ye me hight and {wore in youre village 
The-day that maked was our mariage, ; 


Whan fhe had herd all this, the not ameved 
Neyther in word, in chere, ne countenance, 
(For as it femed, fhe was not agreved) 
She fayde ; Lord, all lith in your plefance, 
My child and I, with hertely obeifance 
Ben youres all, and ye may fave or fpill, 
Your owen thing : werketh after your will, 8380 


Ther may no thing, fo God my foule faye, 
Like unto you, that may difplefen me: 
Ne I defire nothing for to have, 
Ne drede for to lefe, fauf only ye: 
This will is in myn herte, and ay fhal be, 
No length of time, or deth may this deface, 
Ne change my corage to an other place, 


Glad was this markis for hire anfwering, 
But yet he feined as he were not fo, 
Al drery was his chere and his loking, - 8390 
Whan that he fhuld out of the chambre £0. 
Sone after this, a furlong way or two, 
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9 


He prively hath told all his entent 
Unto a man, and to his wif him fent. 


A maner fergeant was this prive man, 
‘The which he faithful often founden had 
In thinges gret, and eke fwiche folk wel can 
Don execution on thinges bad: 
The lord knew wel, that he him loved and drad. 
And whan this fergeant wift his lordes will, 8400 
Into the chambre he ftalked him ful ftill, 


Madame, he fayd, ye mote foryeve it me, 
Though I do thing, to which I am conftreined ; 
Ye ben fo wife, that right wel knowen ye, 

. That lordes heftes may not ben yfeined, 
They may wel be bewailed and complained, 
But men mote nedes to hir luft obey, 

And fo wol J, ther n’is no more to fay. 


This child I am commanded for to take. 
And fpake no more, but out the child he hent 8410 
Defpitoufly, and gana chere to make, — 
As though he wold have {lain it, or he went. 
Grifildis moft al fuffer and al confent : 
And as a lambe, fhe fitteth meke and ftill, 
And let this cruel fergeant do his will, 
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i | Sufpecious was the diffame of this man, 

i Sufpect hig face, fufpeét his word alfo, 

| Sufpeét the time in which he this began: 

Mn | Alas ! hire doughter, that fhe loyed fo, 

i She wende he wold han flaien it right tho, $420 
i) | But natheles fhe neither wept ne fiked, 

Mh Conforming hire to that the markis liked, 
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But.at the Jaft to fpeken fhe began, 
And mekely fhe to the fergeant praid 
(So as he was a worthy gentil man) 
i That fhe might kiffe hire child, or that it deids 
| And in hire barme'this litel child fhe eid, 
With ful fad face, and gan the child to bliffe, 
All | And lulled it, and after gan it kiffe, 


And thus fhe fayd in hire benigneyois; 8430 
Farewel, my child, I fhal thee never fee, | 
Hi | But fin [ have thee marked with the crols, 
| Of thilke fader ybleffed mote thou be, 
ih That for us died upon a crois of tree: 

Mt Thy foule, litel child, I him betake, 
Hi For this night fhalt thou dien for my fake. 


I trow Ae to.a@ norice in thié cas 
It had ben hard this routhe for to fee ; 
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Wel might a moder than han cried alas, 

But natheles fo fad ftedfaft was fhe, 8440 
That fhe endured all adyerfitee, 

And to the fergeant mekely fhe fayde, 

Have here agen your litel yonge mayde. 


Goth now (quod fhe) and doth my lordes heft : 
And o thing wold I pray you of your grace, 
But if my lord forbade you at the left, 
Burieth this litel body in fom place, 
‘That beftes ne no briddes it to-race. 
But he no word to that purpos wold fay, 
But toke the child and went upon his way. 8450 


This fergeant came unto his lord again, 
“And of Grifildes wordes and hire chere 
He told him point for point, in fhort and plain, 
And him prefented with his doughter dere. 
Somwhat this lord hath routhe in his manere, 
But natheles his purpos held he ftill, 
As lordes don, whan they wol have -hir will, 


And bad this fergeant that he prively 
Shulde this child ful fofte wind and wrappe, 
With alle circumftances tendrely, 8460 
And carry it in a cofre, or in a lappe ; 


But upon peine his hed of for to fwappe 
That 
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! That no man fhulde know of his entent, 
| Ne whens he came, ne whider that he went ; 


it But at Boloigne, unto his fufter dere, 

| That thilke time of Pavie was counteffle, 

i | He fhuld it take, and {hew hire this matere, 
Befeching hire to don hire befineffe 

This child to foftren in all gentilleffe, 

And whos child that it was he bade hire hide 8470 
Hy | From every wight, for ought that may betide, 
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i This fergeant goth, and hath fulfilde this thing, 
But to this marquis now retorne we; 

For now goth he ful faft imagining, 

WW If by his wives chere he mighte fee, 

Or by hire wordes apperceive, that fhe 

Were changed, but he never coud hire finde, 

| But ever in on ylike fad and kinde, 


As glad, as humble, as’ befy in fervice 

iit And eke in love, as fhe was wont to be, 8480 
il Was fhe to him, in every maner wife; 

i | Ne of hire doughter not a word fpake' fhe : 

| Non accident for non adverfitee 

mM Was {een in hire, ne never hire doughters name 
Ne nevened fhe, for erneft ne for game. 
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Pars quarta. 


In this eftat ther pafled ben foure yere 
Er fhe with childe was, but as God wold, 
A knave childe fhe bare by this Waltere 
ful gracious, and fair for to behold : 
And whan that folk it to his fader told, 8490 
Not only he, but all his contree mery 
Was for this childe, and God they thonke and hery. 


Whan it was two yere old, and from the breft 
Departed of his norice, on a day 
This markis caughte yet another left 
To tempte his wif yet ofter, if he may. 
O! nedeles was fhe tempted in affay. 
But wedded men ne connen no mefure, 
Whan that they finde a patient creature, 


Wif, quod this markis, ye han herdor this 8500 
My peple fikely beren our mariage, 
And namely fin my fone yboren 1s, 
Now is it werfe than ever in al our age: 
The murmur fleth myn herte and my corage, 
For to myn eres cometh the vois fo {merte, 


‘That it wel nie deftroyed hath myn herte. 
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Now fay they thus, whan Walter is agon, 
Than fhal the blood of Janicle fuccede, 
And ben our lord, for other han we non: 
Swiche wordes fayn my peple, it is no drede, 8519 
Wel ought I of fwiche murmur taken hede, 
For cortainty'T drede al fwiche fentence, 
Though they not plainen in myn audience, 


Y wolde live in pees, if that I might ; 
Wherfore I am difpofed utterly, 
As I his fufter ferved er by night, 
Right fo thinke I to ferve him prively. 
This warne I you, that ye not fodenly 
Out of yourfelf for no wo fhuld outraie, 
Beth patient, and therof I you praie, 8520 


I have, quod fhe, fayd thus and ever fhal, 
I wol no thing, ne n’ill no thing certain, » 
But as you lift: not greveth me at al, 
Though that my doughter and my fone be flain 
At your commandement : - that is to fain, 
I have not had no part of children twein, 
But firft fikenefle, and after wo and peine. 


Ye ben my Tord doth with your owen thing 
Right as you lift, afketh no rede of me: 
For 
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For as I left athomie al my clothing 
Whan I came firft to you, right fo (quod fhe) 
Left 1 my will and al my libertee, 
And toke yout clothing : wherfore I you prey, 
. Doth your plefance, I wol youre luft obey, 


And certes, if I hadde :prefcience 
Your will to know, er ye your luft me told, 
I wold it do withouten negligence : 
But now I wote your Juft, and what ye wold, 
All your plefance ferme and ftable I hold, 
For wift.] that my deth might do you efe, 8546 
Right gladly wold I dien, you to plefe, | 


Deth may not maken no comparifoun 
Unto your love: and whan this markis fay 
The conftance of his wif, he caft adoun 
His eyen two, and wondreth how fhe may 
In patience fuffer al this array : 

And forth he goth with \drery ,conténance, 
But to his herte it.was ful gret plefance. 


This ugly fergeant.in the fame wife | 
That he hire doughter caughte, right fohe 8550 
(Or werfe, if men can any werfe devife) ) 
Hath hent hire fone, that-ful was of beautee ; 
“And ever in on fo patient was the, 
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That fhe no chere made of ‘hevineffe, 
But kift hire fone and after gan. it bleffe, 


Save this fhe praied him, if that he might, 
Hire litel fone he wold in erthe grave, 
His tendre limmes, delicat to fight, 
Fro foules and fro beftes for to fave. 
But fhe non anfwer of him mighte have, 8566 
He went his way, ashim no thing ne rought, 
But to Boloigne he tendrely it brought. 


This markis wondreth ever lenger the more’ 
Upon hire patience, and if that he 
Ne hadde fothly knowen therbefore, 
That parfitly hire children loved fhe, 
He wold han wend that of fom fubtiltee 
And of malice, or for cruel corage, 
‘That fhe had fuffred this with fad vifage. 


But wel he knew, that next himfelf, certain 8 57° 
She loved hire children beft in every wife. 
But now of women wold IJ afken fayn, 
If thife aflaies mighten not fuffife ; 
What coud a fturdy hufbond more devife 
To preve hire wifhood, and hire ftedfaftneffe, 
And he continuing ever in fturdineffe 3 


But 


THE CLERKES TALE, 33 


But ther ben folk of fwiche condition, 
That, whan they han a certain purpos take, 
They can not ftint of hir entention, . 
But, right as they were bounden to a ftake, 8580 
They wol not of hir firfte purpos flake : 
Right fo this markis fully hath purpofed 
To tempt his wif, as he was firft difpofed. 


He waiteth, if by word or contenance 
That fhe to-him was changed of corage : 
But never coud he finden variance, 
She was ay on in herte and in vifage, 
And ay the further that fhe was in age, 
The more trewe (if that it were poffible) 
She was to him in love, and more penible. 8590. 


For which it femed thus, that of hem two 
Ther was but 0 will; for as Walter left, 
The fame luft was hire plefance alfo ; 

And God be thanked, all fell for the beft, 
She fhewed wel, for no worldly unreft 

A wif, as of hirefelf, no thing ne fholde 
Wille in effeét, but as hire hufbond wolde, 


The fclandre of Walter wonder wide {pradde, 
That of a cruel herte he wikkedly, 
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33 THE CLERKES TALE, 
For he a poure woman wedded hadde, 8600 
Hath murdred both his children prively : 

Swich murmur was atnong hem comunly, 

No wonder is: for to the peples ere 

Ther caine no word, but that they nrardred were. - 


For which ther as his peple therbefote 
Had loved him wel, the fcliandre of his diffame 
Made hem that they him hateden therfore : 
To ben a murdrour is an hateful name; 
But natheles, for erneft ne for game, 
He of his cruel purpos f’olde ftente, 8616 
To tempt his wif was fette all his entente, 


Whan that his doughter twelf yere was of age, 
He to the court of Rome, in fubtil wife : 
Enformed of his will; fent his meflage, 
Commanding him, fwiche billes to devife, 

As to his ctuel purpos may fuffife, 
How that the pope, as for his peples reft 
Bade him to wed another, if him left, 


I fay he bade, they fhulden contrefeté 
The popes bulles, making mention 8620 
That he hath leve his firfte wif to lete, 
As by the popes difpenfation, 
To ftinten rancour and diffenfion 


THE CLERKES TALE, 33 


Betwix his peple and him: thus fpake the bull, 
The which they han publisfhed at the full. 


The rude peple, as no wonder is, 
Wenden ful wel, that it had ben right fo: 
But whan thife tidings came to Grifildis, 
I deme that hire herte was ful of wo; 
But fhe ylike fad for evermo 8630 
Ditpofed was, this humble creature, 
The adverfitee of fortune al to endure; 


Abiding ever his luft and his plefance, 
‘To whom that fhe was yeven, herte and al, 
As to hire veray worldly fuffifance. 

But fhortly if this ftorie tell I thal, 

‘This markis writen hath in fpecial 

A lettre, in which he fheweth his entente, 
And fecretly he to Boloigne it fente, 


To the erl of Pavie, which that hadde tho 8640 
Wedded his fufter, prayed he {pecially 
To bringen home agein his children two 
In honourable eftat al openly : 
But o thing he him prayed utterly, 
‘That he to no wight, though men wold enquere, 
Shulde not tell whos children that they were, 
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34 THE CLERKES TALE, 
But fay, the maiden fhuld ywedded be 


Unto the markis of Saluces anon. 

And as this erl was prayed, fo did he, 

For at day fette he on his way is gon 8650 
Toward Saluces, and lordes many on - 
In rich arraie, this maiden for to gide, 

Hire yonge brother riding hire befides 


Arraied was toward hire mariage 
This fresfhe maiden, ful of gemmes clere, 
Hire brother, which that feven yere was of age, 
Arraied eke ful frefh in his manere;: 
And thus in gret nobleffe and with glad chere 
Toward Saluces fhaping hir journay 
Fro day to day they riden in hir way. 8660 


Pars quinta. 


Among al this, after his wicked ufage, 
This markis yet his wif to tempten more 
To the utterefte prefe of hire corage, 

Fully to have experience and lore, 

If that fhe were as ftedefaft as before, 

He on a day in open audience 

Ful boiftoufly hath faid hire this fentence : 


Certes, Grifilde, I had ynough plefance 
To han you to my wif, for your goodnefle, 


And 


Mb 
KOZ a VY Oe on aii 1) a VS KG La” 


THE CLERKES TALE 38 


And for your trouthe, and for your obeyfance, 8670 
Not for your linage, ne for your richeffe, 

But now know I in veray fothfaftneffe, 

That in gret lordfhip, if I me wel avife, 

Ther is gret fervitude in fondry wife. 


I may not don, as every ploughman may : 
My peple me conftreineth for to take 
Another wif, and crien day by day; 
And eke the pope rancour for to flake 
Confenteth it, that dare I undertake : 
And trewely, thus moche I wol you fay, 8680 
My newe wif is coming by the way. 


. Be ftrong of hette, and voide anon hire place, 
And thilke dower that ye broughten me 

Take it agen, I grant it of my grace. 
Returneth to your fadres hous, (quod he) 

No man may alway have profperitee. 

With even herte I rede you to endure 

The ftroke of fortune, ot of aventure. 


And fhe agen anfwerd in patience ; 
My lord, quod fhe, I wote, and wift alway, 8690 
How that betwixen your magnificence 
And my poverte no wight ne can ne may 
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36 THE CLERK ES TALE, 


Maken comparifon, it is no nay ; 
I ne held me never digne in no manere 
To be your wif, ne yet your chamberere. 


And in this hous, ther ye me lady made, 
(The highe God take I for my witnefle, 
And all fo wifly he my foule glad) 
I never held me lady ne maiftreffe, 
But humble fervant to your worthineffe, 8700 
And ever fhal, while that my lif may dure, 
Aboven every worldly creature. 


That ye fo longe of your benignitee 
Han holden me in honour and nobley, 
Wheras I was not worthy for to be, 
That thanke I God and you, to whom I prey 
Foryelde it you, ther is no more to fey: 
Unto my fader gladly wol I wende, 
And with him dwell unto my lives ende; . - 


Ther I was foftred of a childe ful final, 8710 
Til I be ded my lif ther wol I lede, 
A widew clene in body, herte and al. 
For fith I yave to you my maidenhede, 
And am your trewe wif, it is no drede, 
God fhilde fwiche a lordes wif to take 
Another man to hufbond or to make. 


THE CLERKES TALE. 37 


And of your newe wif, God of his grace 
So graunte you wele and profperite : 
For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, 
In which that I was-blisful wont to be. $720 
For fith it liketh you, my lord, (quod fhe) 
That whilom weren all myn hertes reft, 
That I fhal gon, I wol go whan you left, 


But ther as ye me profre fwiche dowaire 
As I firft brought, it is wel in my mind, 
It were my wretched clothes, nothing faire, 
The which to me were hard now for to find. 
O goode God! how gentil and how kind 
Ye femed by your fpeche and your vifage, 
-The day that maked was oure marriage ! 3730 


But foth is faid, algate I find it trewe, 
For in effe& it preved is on me, 
Love is not old, as whan that it is newe. 
But certes, lord, for non adverfitee 
To dien in this cas, it fhal not be | : 
That ever in word or werke I fhal repent, 
That I you yave min herte in hole entent. 


My lord, ye wote, that in my fadres place: 
Ye dide me ftripe out of my poure wede, 
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38 THE CLERKES TALE. 


And richely ye clad me of your grace ; 8740 
To you brought I nought elles out of drede, 

But faith, and nakedneffe, and maidenhede ; 

And here agen your clothing I reftore, 

And eke your wedding ring for evermore, 


The remenant of your jeweles redy be 
Within your chambre, I dare it fafly fain: 
Naked out of my fadres hous (quod fhe) 
I came, and naked I mote turne again. 
All your plefance wolde J folwe fain : 
But yet I hope it be not your entent, 8750 
That I {mokles out of your paleis went, 


Ye coude not do fo difhoneft a thing, 
That thilke wombe, in which your children lay, 
Shulde before the peple, in my walking, 
Be feen al bare: wherfore I you pray 
Let me nof like a worme go by the way: 
Remembre you, min owen lord fo dere, 
J was your wif, though J unworthy were. 


Wherfore in guerdon of my maidenhede, 
Which that | brought and not agen I bere, 8760 
As vouchefauf to yeve me to my mede 
But fwiche a fimok as I was wont to were, 


That I therwith may wrie the wombe of hire 
That 
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That was your wif: and here I take my leve 
Of you, min owen lord, left I you greve. 


The fmok, quod he, that thou haft on thy bake, 
Let it be ftill, and bere it forth with thee, 
But wel unnethes thilke word he fpake, 
But went his way for routhe and for pitee. 
Before the folk hirefelven ftripeth fhe, 8770 
And in hire fmok, with foot and hed al bare, 
Toward hire fadres hous forth is fhe fare. 


The folk hire folwen weping in hir wey, 
And fortune ay they curfen as they gon: 
But fhe fro weping kept hire eyen drey, 
Ne in this time word ne fpake fhe non. 
Hire fader, that this tiding herd anon, 
Curfeth the day and time, that nature 
Shope him to ben a lives creature, 


For out of doute this olde poure man 8780 
Was ever in fufpeét of hire mariage : 
For ever he demed, fin it firft began, 
That whan the lord fulfilled had his corage, 
Him wolde thinke it were a difparage 
To his eftat, fo lowe for to alight, 
And voiden hire as fone as ever he might. 
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Agein his doughter hattily goth he, 
(For he by noife of folk knew hire coming) 
And with hire olde cote, as it might be, 
He covereth hire ful forwefully weping : 
But on hire body might he it not bring, 
For rude was the cloth, and more.of age 
By daies fele than at hire mariage, 


8790 


Thus with hire fader for a certain {pace 
Dwelleth this flour of wifly patience, 
That nother by hire wordes ne hire face, 
Beforn the folk, ne eke in hir abfence, 

Ne fhewed fhe that hire was don offence, 
Ne of hire high eftat no remembrance 
Ne hadde fhe, as by. hire contenance, 8800 

No wonder is, for in hire gret eftat 

Hire goft was ever in pleine humilitee ; 

No tendre mouth, no herte delicat, 

No pompe, no femblant of realtee ; 

But ful of patient benignitee, 

Difcrete, and prideles, ay honourable, 

And to hire huibond ever meke and ftable. 


Men fpeke of Job, and moft for his humbleffe, 
As clerkes, whan hem lift, can wel endite, 
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Namely of men, but as in fothfaftneffe, 8810 
Though clerkes preifen. women, but-a lite, 

Ther can no man m humbleffe him acqui te 

As woman can, ne can be half fo trewe 

As women ben, but it be falle of newe. 


Pars fexta. 


Fro Boloigne is this erl of Pavie come, 
Of which the fame up fprang to more and leffe: 
And tothe peples eres all and fome 
Was couth eke, that a newe markifefle 
He with hun brought, in fwiche pom p and richeffe, 
That never was ther feen with manyes eye 8820 
So noble array in al Weft Lumbardie. 


The markis, which that fhope an J knew all this, 
Er that this erl was come, fent his meflage 
For thilke poure fely Grifildis, 

And fhe with humble herte and gla d vifage, 
Not with no {wollen thought in hi re corage, 
Came at his heft, and on hire knee s hire fette, 
And reverently and wifely fhe hin) grette. 


Grifilde, (quod he) my will is utterly, 
This maiden, that fhal wedded be to me, 88 30 
Received be to-morwe as really 
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As it poffible is in myn hous to be: 
And eke that every wight in his degree 
Have his eftat in fitting and fervice, 


And high plefance, as I can beft devife. 


T have no woman fuffifant certain 
The chambres for to array in ordinance 
After my luft, and therfore wolde I fain, 
That thin were all {wiche manere governance : 
Thou knowett eke of old all my plefance; 8840 
Though thin array he bad, and evil befey, 
Do thou thy devoir at the lefte wey. 


Not only, lord, that I am glad (quod fhe) 
To don your luft, but I defire alfo 
You for to ferve and plefe in my degree, 
Withouten fainting, and fhal evermo : 
Ne never for no wele, ne for no wo, 
Ne fhal the goft within myn herte ftente 
To love you beft with all my trewe entente. 


And with that word fhe gan the hous to dight, 
And tables for to fette, and beddes make, 8851 
And peined her zo don all that fhe might, 
Praying the chambereres for Goddes fake 
To haften hem, and fafte fwepe and fhake, 

And 
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And fhe the mofte ferviceable of all 
Hath every chambre arraied, and his hall. 


Abouten undern gan this erl alight, 
That with him brought thife noble children twey = 
For which the peple ran to fee the fight 
Of hir array, fo richely befey : 8860 
And than at erft amonges hem they fey, 
That Walter was no fool, though that him left 
To change his wif; for it was for the beft. 


For fhe is fairer, as they demen all, 
Than is Grifilde, and more tendre of age, 
And fairer fruit betwene hem fhulde fall, 
-And more plefant for hire high linage : 
Hire brother eke fo faire was of vifage, 
That hem to feen the peple hath caught plefance, 
Commending now the markis governance, 8870 


O ftormy peple, unfad and ever untrewe, 
And undifcrete, and changing as a fane, 
Delighting ever in rombel that is newe, 
For like the mone waxen ye and wane: 
Ay ful of clapping, dere ynough a jane, 
Your dome is fals, your conftance evil preveth, 
A ful gret fool is he that on you leyeth, 
Thus 
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Ati Thus faiden fade folk in that citee, 

i Whan that the peple gafed up and doun: 

iil For they were glad, right for the noveltee, 8880 
To have a newe lady of hir toun. 


No more of this make I now mentioun, 
Hie But to Grifilde agen I wol me dreffe, 
And telle hire conftance; and hire befineffe, 
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Ful befy was Grifilde in every thing, 
Hi That to the fefte was appertinent ; 


Hh Right naught was fhe abaift of hire clothing, 

i Though it were rude, and fomdel eke to-rent, 

| But with glad chere to the yate is went 
va With other folk, to grete the markifeffe, 8890 
Hl And after that doth forth hire befineffe. 


With fo glad chere his geftes the receiveth, 
And conningly everich in his degree, 
That no defaute no man apperceiveth, 
But ay they wondren what fhe mighte be, 
That in fo poure array was for to fee, 


And coude fwiche honour and reverence, 


And worthily they preifen hire prudence. 


In all this mene while fhe ne ftent 
This maide and eke hire brother to commend 8900 


With 
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With all hire herte in ful benigne entent, 
So wel, that no man coud hire preife amend: 
But at the laft whan that thife lordes wend 
To fitten doun to mete, he gan to call 
Grifilde, as fhe was befy in the hall. 


Grifilde, (quod he, as it were in his play) 
How liketh thee my wif, and hire beautee ? 
Right wel, my lord, quod fhe, for in good fay, 
A fairer faw I never non than fhe: 
1 pray to God yeve you profperitee ; 8910 
And fo I hope, that he wol to you fend 
Plefance ynough unto your lives end, 


O thing befeche I you and warne alfo, 
“That ye ne prikke with no turmenting 
This tendre maiden, as ye han do mo: 
For fhe is foftred in hire norifhing 
More tendrely, and to my fuppofing 
She mighte not adverfitee endure, 
As coude a poure foftred creature.. 


And whan this Walter faw hire patience, 920 
Hire glade chere, and no malice at all, 
And he fo often hadde hire don offence, 
And {fhe ay fade and conftant as a wall, 
Continuing ever hire innocence over all, 
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This fturdy markis gan his herte dreffe 
To rewe upon hire wifly itedefaftneffe. 


46 


This is ynough, Grifilde min, quod he, 
Be now no more agaft, ne evil apaid, 
I have thy faith and thy benignitee, 
As wel as ever woman was, aflaid 8930 
In gret eftat, and pourelich arraid : 
Now know I, dere wif, thy ftedefaftneffe, 
And hire in armes toke, and gan to keffe, 


And fhe for wonder toke of it no kepe; 
She herde not what thing he to hire faid: 
She ferde as fhe had ftert out of a flepe, 
Til fhe out of hire mafedneffe abraid. 
Grifilde, quod he, by God that for us deid, 
Thou art my wif, non other I ne have, 
Ne never had, as God my foule fave. 8940 


This is thy doughter, which thou haft fuppofed 
To be my wif; that other faithfully 
Shal be min heir, as I have ay difpofed ; 
Thou bare hem of thy body trewely : 
At Boloigne have I kept hem prively : 
Take hem agen, for now maift thou not fay, 
‘That thou haft lorn non of thy children tway. 


And 
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And folk, that otherwife han faid of me, 
{ warne hem wel, that I have don this dede 
For no malice, ne for no crueltee, 8950 
But for to affay in thee thy womanhede : 
And not to flee my children (God forbede) 
But for to kepe hem prively and ftill, 
Til I thy purpos knew, and all thy will. 


Whan fhe this herd afwoune doun fhe falleth 
For pitous joye, and after hire {wouning 
She both hire yonge children to hire calleth, 
And in hire armes pitoufly weping 
Embraceth hem, and tendrely kiffing 
Ful like a moder with hire {alte teres 8obe@ 
She bathed both hir vifage and hir heres. 


O, which a pitous thing it was to fee 
Hire fwouning, and hire humble vois to here ! 
Grand mercy, lord, God thank it you (quod fhe) 
That ye han faved me my children dere : 
Now rekke I never to be ded right here, 
Sin I ftond in your love, and in your grace, 
No force of deth, ne whan my fpirit pace. 


O tendre, o dere, o yonge children mine, 
Your woful mother wened ftedfaftly, 8970 
That 
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That cruel houndes, or fom foul vermine 
Had eten you; but God of his mercy, 

And your benigne fader tendrely 

Hath don you kepe :; and in that fame ftound 
Al fodenly fhe {wapt adoun to ground, 


And in hire fwough fo fadly holdeth fhe 
Hire children two, whan fhe gan hem embrace, 
That with gret fleight and gret difficultee 
The children from hire arm they gan arrace : 
O! many a tere on many a pitous face 8980 
Doun ran of hem that ftoden hire befide, 
Unnethe abouten hire might they abide, 


Walter hire gladeth, and hire forwe flaketh, 
She rifeth up abafhed from hire trance, 
And every wight hire joye and fefte maketh, 
Til fhe hath caught agen hire ‘contenance, 
Walter hire doth fo faithfully plefance, 
That it was deintee for to feen the chere 
Betwix hem two, fin they ben met in fere. 


Thife ladies, whan that they hir time fey, 8990 
Han taken hire, and into chambre gon, 
And ftripen hire out of hire rude arrey, 
And in a cloth of gold that brighte fhone, 
» With a coroune of many a riche ftone 
Upon 
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Upon hire hed, they into hall hire broughte ; 
And ther fhe was honoured as hire ought. 


Thus hath this pitous day a blisful end ; 
For every man, and woman, doth his might 
This day in mirth and revel to difpend, 
Til on the welkin fhone the fterres bright:  gooo 
For more folempne in every mannes fight 
This fefte was, and greter of coftage, 
Than was the revel of hire mariage. 


Ful many a yere in high profperitee 
Liven thife two in edncord and in reit, 
And richely his doughter maried he 
Unto a lord, on of the worthieft 
Of all Itaille, and than in pees and reft 
His wives fader in his court he kepeth, 
Til that the foule out of his body crepeth.  go10 


His fone faccedeth in his heritage, 

In reft and pees, after his fadres day : 

And fortunat was eke in mariage, 

Al put he not his wif in gret affay : 

This world is not fo ftrong, it is no nay, 

As it hath ben in olde times yore, 

And herkneth, what this auétour faith thertore, 
Vou. II. i This 
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This ftory is faid, not for that wives fhuld 
Folwe Grifilde, as in humilitee, 
For it were importable, tho they wold ; 9020 
But for that every wight in his degree 
Shulde be conftant in adverfitee, 
As was Grifilde, therfore Petrark writeth 
This ftorie, which with high ftile he enditeth. 


For fith a woman was fo patient 
Unto a mortal man, wel more we ought 
Receiven all in gree that God us fent. 
For gret {kill is he preve that he wrought : 
But he ne tempteth no man that he bought, 
As faith feint Jame, if ye his piftell rede ; 9030 
He preveth folk al day, it 1s no drede. 


And fuffreth us, as for our exercife, 
With fharpe fcourges of adverfitee, 
Ful often to be bete in fondry wife; 
Not for to know our will, for certes ke 
Or we were borne, knew all our freeletee ; 
And for our beft is all his governance ; 
Let us than live in vertuous fuffrance. 


But o word, lordings, herkeneth, or I go: 
Je were ful hard to finden now adayes 9040 
Tn 
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In all a toun Grifildes three or two: 

For if that they were put to fwiche aflayes, 
The gold of hem hath now fo bad alayes 

With bras, that though the coine be faire at eye, 
It wolde rather braft atwo than plie. 


For which here, for the wives love of Bathe, 
Whos lif and al hire fe&te God maintene 
In high maiftrie, and elles were it fcathe, 
T wol with lufty herte fresfhe and grene, 
Say you a fong to gladen you, I wene: 9050 
And let us ftint of erneftful matere. 
Herkneth my fong, that faith in this manere. 


. Grifilde is ded, and eke hire patience, 
And both at ones buried in Itaille : 

For which I crie in open audience, 

No wedded man fo hardy be to affaille 
His wives patience, in truft to find 
Grifildes, for in certain he fhal faille. 


O noble wives, ful of high prudence, | 
Let nom humilitee your tonges: naile : 060 
Ne let no clerk have caufe or diligence 
To write of you a ftorie of {wiche mervaille, 

As of Grifildis patient and kinde, 
Left Chicheyache you fwalwe in hire entraille. 
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Folweth ecco, that holdeth no filence, 
But ever anfwereth at the countretaille ; 
Beth not bedaffed for your innocence, 
But fharply taketh on you the governaille : 
Emprenteth wel this leffon in your minde, 
For comun profit, fith it may ayvaille. 9070 


So 


Ye archewives, {tondeth ay at defence, 
Sin ye be ftrong, as is a gret camaille, 
Ne fuffreth not, that men do you offence, 
And {iclendre wives, feble as in bataille, 
Beth egre as is a tigre yond in Inde ; 

Ay clappeth as a mill, I you counfaille. 


ae 


Ne drede hem not, doth hem no reverence, 
For though thin hufbond armed be in maille, 
The arwes of thy crabbed eloquence 
Shal perce his breft, and eke his aventaille: 9080 
In jaloufie [ rede eke thou him binde, 
And thou fhalt make him couche as doth a quaille. 


If thou be faire, ther folk ben in prefence 
Shew thou thy vifage, and thin apparaille : 
If thou be foule, be free of thy difpence, 
To get thee frendes ay do thy travaille : 
Be ay of chere as light as lefe on linde, 
And let him care, and wepe, and wringe, and waille. 
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WepiINnG and wailing, care and other forwe 
{ have ynough, on even and on morwe, gogo 
Quod the marchant, and fo have other mo, 
‘That wedded ben; I trowe that it be fo: 
For wel I wot it fareth fo by me. 
I have a wif, the werfte that may be, 
For though the fend to hire ycoupled were, 
She wolde him overmatche I dare wel fwere. 
What fhulde I you reherfe in {pecial 
Hire high malice ? fhe is a fhrew at al, 
Ther is a long and a large difference 
Betwix Grifildes grete patience, gloo 
And of my wife the paffing crueltee, 
Were I unbounden, all fo mote I the, 
1 wolde never eft comen in the {nare, 
“We wedded men live in forwe and care, 
Affay it who fo wol, and he fhal finde 
That I fay foth, by feint Thomas of Inde, 
As for the more part, I fay not alle; 
God fhilde that it fhulde fo befalle, 
A good fire hofte, I have ywedded be 
Thife monethes two, and more not parde; gi 10 
And yet I trowe that he, that all his lif 
Wifles hath ben, though that men wolde him rife 
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Into the herte, ne coude in no manere 
Tellen fo much forwe, as [you heré 
Coud tellen of my wives curfedneffe, 
Now, quod our hofte, marchant, fo God you bleffe, 


He Ze 


Sin ye fo mochel knowen of that art, 
Ful hertely i pray you tell us part. 
Gladly, quod he, but of min owen fore 
45-5) . 
For fory herte J tellen may no more, 9129 
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Wuttoo ther was dwelling! Lumbardie 
A worthy knight, that born was at Pavie, 
In which he lived in gret pro{peritee’s 
And fixty yere a wifles man was he, 
And folwed ay ‘his bodily delit 
On women, ther as was his appetit, 
As don thife fooles that ber feculere. 
And whan that he was'pafled fixty vere, 
Were it for holinefle or for dotage, 
J cannot fain}‘but fwiche'a gret corage 9130 
Hadde this knight'to ben a wedded nian, 
That day and night he doth all that he can 
To efpien, wher that he might-wedded be ; 
Praying our lord to granten him, that he 
Michte ones knowen of that blisful lif, 


That is betwix an hufbond and his wif, 
And 
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And for to live under that holy bond, 
With which God firfte man and woman bond. 
Non other lif (faid he) is worth a bene : 
For wedlok is fo efy and fo clene, 9140 
That in this world it 1s a paradife. 
Thus faith this olde knight, that was fo wife. 

And certainly, as foth as God is king, 
To take a wif, it is a glorious thing, 
And namely whan a man is old and hore, 
Than is a wif the fruit of his trefore ; 
Than fhuld he take a yong wif and a faire, 
On which he might engendren him an heire, 
And lede his lif in joye and in folas, 
Wheras thife bachelers fingen alas, giso 
‘Whan that they finde any adverfitee 
In love, which n’is but childifh vanitee, 
And trewely it fit wel to be fo, 
That bachelers have often peine and wo ; 
On brotel ground they bilde, and brotelneffe 
They finden, whan they wenen fikerneffe ; 
They live but as a bird or as a befte, 
In libertee and under non arefte, 
Ther as a wedded man in his eftat 
Liveth a lif blisful and ordinat, 9160 
Under the yoke of mariage ybound : 
Wel may his herte in joye and bliffe abound, 
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For who can be fo buxom as a wif? 

Who is fo trewe and eke {fo ententif 

To kepe him, fike and hole, as is his make ? 
For wele or wo fhe will him not forfake: 


She n’is not wery him to love and ferve, 
Though that he lie bedrede til that he fterve. 
And yet fom clerkes fain, it is not fo, 


a 
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Of which he Theophraft is on of tho: 9170 

What force though Theophraft lift for to lie? 
Ne take no wif, quod he, for hufbondrie, 

As for to fpare in houfhold thy difpence ; 

A trewe fervant doth more diligence 


‘Ya 
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Thy good to kepe, than doth thin owen wif, 

For fhe wol claimen half part al hire lif, 

And if that thou be fike, fo God me fave, 

Thy veray frendes or a trewe knave 

Wol kepe thee bet than fhe, that waiteth ay 

After thy good, and hath don many aday. 9180 
This tentence, and an hundred thinges werfe 
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Writeth this man ther God his bones curfe, 
But take no kepe of al fwiche vanitee, 
Defieth Theophrait, and herkeneth me. 

A wit is Goddes yefte veraily ; 
All other maner yeftes hardely, 


As londes, rentes, pafture, or commune, 
Or mebles, all ben yeftes of fortune, 


That 
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‘That paffen as a fhadow on the wall : 


But drede thou not, if plainly fpeke 1 fhal, 9199.. 


A wif wol lait and in thin hous endure, 
Wel lenger than thee lift paraventure. 
Mariage is a ful gret facrament 5 
He which that hath no wif I hold him fhent 5 
He liveth helples, and all defolat : 
(I fpeke of folk in feculer eftat) 
And herkneth why, I fay not this for nought, 
That woman is for mannes helpe ywrought. 
The highe God, whan he had Adam maked, 
And faw him al alone belly naked, 9200 
God of his grete goodneffle faide than, 
Let us now make an helpe unto this man 
_ Like to himfelf, and than he made him Eve. 
Here may ye fee, and hereby may ye preve, 
That a wif is mannes helpe and his comfort, 
His paradis terreftre and his difport : 
So buxom and fo vertuous is fhe, 
They moften nedes live in unitee : 
O flefh they ben, and o flefh, as I geffe, 
Hath but on herte in wele and-in diftreffe. 9210 
A wif? a! feinte Marie, benedicite, 
How might a man have any adverfite 
That hath a wif? certes I cannot feye. 
‘The bliffe the which that is betwix hem tweye 
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Ther may no tonge.telle or herte thinke. 
If he be poure, fhe helpeth him to fwinke ; 
She kepeth his good, and wafteth never a del ; 
Ali that hire hufbond doth, hire liketh wel; 
She faith not ones nay, whan he faith ye; 
Do this, faith he; al redy, fire, faith fhe, 9220 
O blisful ordre,-o wedlok precious, 
Thou art fo mery, and eke {o vertuous, 
And fo commended, and approved eke, 
‘That every man that holt him worth a leke, 
Upon his bare knees ought all his lif 
Thanken his God, that him hath fent a wif, 
Or elles pray to God him for to fend 
A wif, to laft unto his lives end. 
For than his lif 1s fet in fikerneffe, 
He may not be deceived, as I geffe, 92 
So that he werche after his wives rede ; 
Than may he boldly beren up his hede, 
‘They ben fo trewe, and therwithal fo wife, 
or which, 1f thou wilt werchen as the wife, 
Do alway fo, as women wol thee rede, 
Lo how that Jacob, as thife clerkes rede, 
By good confeil of his mother Rebekke 
Bounde the kiddes {kin about his nekke ; 
For which his fadres benifon he wan. 


Lo Judith, as the ftorie eke tell can, 
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By good confeil fhe Goddes peple kept, 
And flow ‘him Holofernes while he flept. 

Lo Abigail, by good confeil how fhe 
Saved hire hufbond Nahal, whan that he 
Shuld han be flain.. And loke, Hefter alfo 
By good confeil delivered out of wo 
The peple of God, and made him Mardochee 
Of Affuere enhaunfed for to be. 

Ther n’is no thing in gree fuperlatif 
(As faith Senek) above an humble wif. 9250 
Suffer thy wives tonge, as Caton bit, 

She fhal command, and thou fhalt fuffren it, 

And yet fhe wol obey of curtefie. 

_ Awif is keper of thin hudbondrie : 

Wel may the fike man bewaile and wepe, 

Ther as ther is no wif the hous to kepe. 

I warne thee, if wifely thou wilt werche, 

Love wel thy wif, as Crift loveth his cherche : 

If thou loveft thyfelf, love thou thy wit. 

No man hateth his flefh, but in his lif , 9260 
He foftreth it, and therfore bid I thee 
Cherifh thy wif, or thou fhalt never the. 
Hufbond and wif, what fo men jape or play, 
Of worldly folk holden the fiker way : 
They ben fo knit, ther may non harm betide, 
And namely upon the wives fide. 
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60 THE MARCHANTES TALE. 


For which this January, of whom I told, 
Confidered hath within his dayes old 
The lufty lif, the vertuous quiete, 
That is in mariage hony-{wete. 9270 
And for his frendes on a day he fent 
To tellen hem th’ effe&t of his entent. 

With face fad, his tale he hath hem told: 
He fayde, frendes, I am hore and old, 
And almoft (God wot) on my pittes brinke, 
Upon my foule fomwhat moft I thinke. 
I have my body folily difpended, 
Blefled be God that it fhal ben amended: 
For I wol ben certain a wedded man, 
And that anon in all the haft I can, 9280 
Unto fom maiden, faire and tendre of age, 
I pray you fhapeth for my mariage 
All fodenly, for I wol not abide: 
And I wol fonde to efpien on my fide, 
To whom I may be wedded haftily. 
But for as moche as ye.ben more than I, 
Ye fhullen rather fwiche a thing efpien 
Than I, and wher me befte were to allien, 

But o thing warn I you, my frendes dere, 
[ wol non old wif han in no manere: 9290 
She fhal not paffen twenty yere certain, 
Old fifh and yonge flefh wold I have fain, 
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Bet is (quod he) a pike than a pikerel, 
And bet than old beef is the tendre veel. 
I wol no woman thirty yere of age, 
It is but beneftraw and gret forage. 
And eke thife olde widewes (God it wote) 
They connen fo moch craft on Wades bote, 
So mochel broken harm whan that hem left, 
That with hem fhuld I never live in reft. 9300 
For fondry fcoles maken fubtil clerkes ; 
Woman of many {coles half a clerk is. 
But certainly, 2 yong thing men may gie, 
Right as men may warm wax with handes phie. 
Wherfore I fay you plainly in a claufe, 
I wol non old wif han right for this caufe. 
- For if fo were I hadde fwiche mefchance, 
That I in hire ne coude have no plefance, 
Than fhuld I lede my lif in avoutrie, 
And fo ftreight to the devil whan I die. 9310 
Ne children fhuld I non upon hire geten : 
Yet were me lever houndes had me eten, 
Than that min heritage fhulde fall 
{n ftraunge hondes : and this [ tell you all. 
I dote not, I wot the caufe why 
Men fhulden wedde : and furthermore wot I, 
Ther fpeketh many a man of mariage, 
That wot no more of it than wot my page, 
For 
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62 THE MARCHANTES TALE. 


For which caufes a man fhuld take a wif. 
If he ne may not liven chaft his lif, 9320 
Take him a wif with gret devotion, 
Becaufe of leful. procreation 
Of children, to the honour of God above, 
And not only for paramour or love ; 
And for they fhulden lecherie efchue, 
And yeld hir dette whan that it is due: 
Or for that eche of hem fhuld helpen other 
In mefchefe, as a fufter fhal the brother, 
And live in chaftitee ful holily. 

But, fires, (by your leve) that am not I, 9330 
For God be thanked, I dare make avaunt, 
I fele my lnmmes ftark and fuffifant 
To don all that a man belongeth to: 
I wot myfelven beft what I may’do: ~ 
Though I be hoor, I fare as doth a tte, 
That blofmeth er the fruit ywoxen be; 
The blofmy tre n’is neither drie ne ded ¢ 
I'fele me no wher hoor but on my hed, 
Min herte and all my limmes ben as grene, 
As laurer thurgh the yere is for to fene. 9340 
And fin that ye han herd all min entent, 
I pray you to my will ye wolde affent. 

Diverfe men diverfely him told 
Of mariage many enfamples old; 

Som 


THE MARCHANTES TALE, 6; 


Som blamed it, fom praifed it certain ; 
But atte latte, fhortly for to fain, 
(As all day falleth altercation, 
Betwixen frendes in difputifon) 
Ther fell a ftrif betwix his brethren two, 
Of which that on was cleped Placebo, 
Juftinus fothly called was. that other. 
Placebo fayd ; O January brother, 
Ful litel nede han ye, my lord fo dere, 
Confeil to afke of any that is here ; 
But that ye ben fo ful of fapience, 
‘That you ne liketh for your high prudence, 
To weiven fro the word of Salomon. 
This word fayd he unto us eyerich on ‘ 
Werke alle thing by confeil, thus fayd he, 
And than ne fhalt thou not repenten thee. 9366 
But though that Salomon fpake fwiche a word, 
Min owen dere brother and my lord, 
So willy God my foule bringe at reft, 
I hold your owen confeil is the beft. 
For, brother min, take of me this motif, 
I have now ben a court-man all my lif, 
And God it wot, though I unworthy be, 
{ have ftonden in ful gret degree 
Abouten lordes of ful high eftat : 
Yet had I never with non of hem debat, 
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64 THE MARCHANTES TALE, 


I never hem contraried trewely. 

I wot wel that my lord can more than J; 
What that he faith, I hold it firme and ftable, 
I fay the { fame, or elles thing femblable, 

A ful gret fool is any conteillour, 

That ferveth any lord of Hae honour, 

That dare prefume, or ones thinken it, 

That his confeil fhuld pafie his lordes wit, 
Nay, lordes be no fooles by my fay. 

Ye han yourfelven fhewed here to-day 9380 
So high fentence, fo holily, and wel, 
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Ne in Itaille, coud bet han yia 
Crift holt him of this confeil wel appaid, 


Ba’ bcuseae ween = 
And trewely it is an high corage 


Of any man that ftopen is in age, 
To take a young wif, by my fader kin: 


Your herte hongeth on a joly pin. 9390 
Doth now in this matere right as you left, 
For finally, I hold it for the beft. 


Juftinus, that ay fulle fat and herd, 
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Right in this wife he to Placebo anfwerd, 
Now, brother min, be patient I pray, 
} 


Sin ye han faid, and herkneth what I fay. 
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Senek among his other wordes wife 
Saith, that a man ought him right wel avife; 
To whom he yeveth his lond or his catel. 
And fith I ought avifen me right wel, 9400 
To whom I yeve my good away fro me, 
Wel more I ought avifen me, parde, 
To whom I yeve my body: for alway 
I warne you wel it is no childes play 
To take a wif without avifement. 
Men muft enqueren (this is min affent) 
Wheder fhe be wife and fobre, or dronkelewe,. 
Or proud, or elles other waies a fhrew, 
A chidefter, or a wafter of thy good, ad hous 
Or riche or poure, or elles a man is wood. gro 
Al be it fo, that no man finden fhal 
Non in this world, that trotteth hol in al, 
Ne man, ne befte, fwiche as men can devife, 
But natheles it ought ynough fuffice 
With any wif, if fo were that fhe had 
Mo goode thewes, than hire vices bad: 
And all this axeth leifer to enquere. | 


For God it wot, I have wept many a tere 
Ful prively, fin that I had a wif. 
Praife who fo wol a wedded mannes lif, 9420 
Certain I find in it but coft and care, 
And obfervances of alle bliffes bare. 
WoL. II. F And 
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And yet, God wot, my neighebours aboute, 
And namely of women many a route, 
Sain that I have the mofte ftedefaft wif, 
And eke the mekeft on that bereth lif, 
But I wot beft, wher wringeth me my fho. 
Ye may for me right as you liketh do. 
Avifeth you, ye ben a man of age, 
How that ye entren into mariage 943° 
And namely with a yong wif and a faire. 
By him that made water, fire, erthe, and aire 
The yongeft man, that is in all this route, 
Is befy ynow to bringen it aboute 
To han his wif alone, trufteth me: 
Ye fhul not plefen hire fully yeres three, 
This is to fain, to don hire ful plefance. 
A wif axeth ful many an obfervance. 
Y pray you that ye be not evil appaid. 

Wel, quod this January, and haft thou faide ? 9440 
Straw for Senek, and ftraw for thy proverbes, 
I counte not a panier ful of herbes 
Of fcole termes ; wifer men than thou, 
As thou haft herd, affented here right now 
To my purpos: Placebo, what faye ye? 

[ fay it is a curfed man, quod he, 
That letteth matrimoine fikerly. 
And with that word they rifen fodenly, 

And 
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THE MARCHANTES TALE. 67 
And ben affented fully, that le fholde 
Be wedded whan hii lift, and wher he wolde. 9450 
High fantafie and curious befineffe 
Fro day to day gan in the foule emprefie 
Of January about his mariage. 
Many a faire fhap, and many a faire vifage 
Ther paffeth thurgh his herte night by nights 
As who fo toke a mirrour lifted bright, 
And {et it in a comune market place, 
Than fhuld he fee many a figure pace 
By his mirrour, and in the fame wife 
Gan January in with his thought devife 9460 
Of maidens, which that dwelten him befide : 
He wifte not wher that he might abide: 
For if that on have beautee in hire face, 
Another ftont.fo in the peples grace 
For hire fadneffe and hire benignitee, _ 
That of the peple the greteft vois hath fhe: 
And fom were riche and hadden a bad names 
But natheles, betwix erneft and game, 
He at the laft appointed him on on; 
And let all other from his herte gon, 9470 
And chees hire of his owen auctoritee, 
For love is blind all day, and may not fee. 
And whan that he was in his bed ybrought, 
He purtreied in his herte and in his theught 
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68 THE MARCHANTES TALE. 


Hire frefhe beautee, and hire age tendre, 

Hire middel {mal, hire armes long and fclendre, 
Hire wife governance, hire gentilleffe, 

Hire womanly bering, and hire fadneffe. 

And whan that he on hire was condefcended, 
Him thought his chois it might not ben amended ; 
For whan that he himfelf concluded had, 948 
Him thought eche other mannes wit fo bad, 

That impoffible it were to replie 
Again his chois 3 this was his fantafie, 
His frendes fent he to, at his inftance, 
And praied hem to don him that plefance, 
That hattily they wolden to him come; 
He wolde abregge hir labour all and fome: 
Neded no more to hem to go ne ride, 
He was appointed ther he wolde abide. 949° 
Placebo came, and eke his frendes fone, 
And alderfirft he bade hem all a bone, 
That non of hem non argumentes make 
Again the purpos that he hath ytake: 
Which purpos was plefant to God (faid he) 
And veray ground of his profperitee. 
He faid, ther was a maiden in the toun, 
Which that of beautee hadde gret renoun, 
Al were it fo, fhe were of {mal degree, 
Sufheeth him hire youth and hire beautee: 9500 
Which. 
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Which maid (he faid) he wold han-to his wif 

To lede in efe and holineffe his life : 

And thanked God, that he might han hire all, 

That no wight with his bliffe parten fhall: 

And praied hem to labour in this nede,' 

And fhapen that he faille not to {pede. 

For than, he fayd, his fpirit was at efe ; 

Than is (quod he) nothing may me difplefe, 

Save o thing pricketh in my confcience, 

The which I wol reherfe in your prefence. 9510 
I have (quod he) herd faid ful yore ago, 

Ther may. no man han parfite bliffes two, 

This is to fay, in erthe and eke in heven. 

For though he kepe him fro the finnes feven, 

And eke from every branch of thilke tree, 

Yet is ther fo parfit felicitee, 

And fo gret efe and luft in mariage, 

That ever I am agaft now in min age, 

That I fhal leden now fo mery.a lif, 

So delicat, withouten wo or ftrif, 9§20 

That I fhal han min heven in erthe here, 

For fin that veray heven is bought fo dere 

With tribulation and gret penance, 

How fhuld I than, living in {wiche plefance 

As alle wedded men don with hir wives, 

Come to the bliffe, ther Crift eterne on live is 3 
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This is my drede, and ye, my brethren tweic, 
Affoileth me this queftion I preie. 

Juftinus, which that hated his foli le, 
Anfwerd anon right in his j japeris ; 9530 
And for he wold his longe tale abrege, 
He wolde non auétoritee allege, " 
But fayde, fire, fo ther be non obftacle 
Other than this, God of his hie miracle,' 
And of his mercy may fo for you w erche, 
That er ye have your rights of holy cherche, 
Ye may repent of w edded mannes lif, 
In which ye fain ther is no wo ne ftrif : 
And elles God forbede, but if he fent 
A wedded man his grace him to repent 9540 
Wel often, rather than a fingle man. 
And therfore, fire, the beft rede that I can, 
Defpeire you not, but haveth in memorie, 
Paraventure fhe may be your purgatorie ; 
She may be Goddes mene and Goddes whippe ; 
‘Fhan fhal your foule up unto heven tkippe 
Swifter than doth an arow of a bow. 
I hope to God hereafter ve fhal know, 
That ther n’is non fo gret felicitee 
In mariage, ne never more fhal be, 9550 
That you fhal let of your falvation, | 
So that ye ufe, as fkill is and refon, 
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The luftes of your wif attemprely, 
And that ye plefe hire nat to amoroufly : 
And that ye kepe-you eke from other finne, 
My tale is don, for my wit is but thinne. 
Beth not agaft hereof, my brother dere, 
But Jet us waden out of this matere. — 
The wif of Bathe, if ye han underftond, 
Of mariage, which ye now han in hond, 9560 
Declared hath ful wel in litel fpace : 
Fareth now wel, God have you in his grace. 
And with this word this Juftine and his brother 
Han take hir leve, and eche of hem of other. 
And whan they faw that it muft nedes be, 
They wroughten fo by fleighte and wife tretee, 
That fhe this maiden, which that Maius hight, 
As haftily as eyer that fhe might, 
Shal wedded be unto this January; 
I trow it were to longe you to tary, "957° 
If I you told of every fcript and bond, 
By which that fhe was feoffed in his lond ; 
Or for to rekken of hire rich array. 
But finally ycomen is the day, 
That to the chirche bothe ben they went, 
For to receive the holy facrament. | 
Forth cometh the preeft, with ftole about his nekke, 
And bade hire be like Sara and Rebekke, 
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In wifdome and in trouthe of mariage 3 
And fayd his orifons, as is ulage, 9580 
And crouched hem, and bade God fhuld hem bleffe, 
And made all fiker ynow with holineffe, 
Thus ben they wedded with folempnitee s 
And at the fefte fitteth he and the 
With other worthy folk upon the deis; 
Al ful of joye and bliffe is the paleis, 
And ful of inftraments, and of vitaille, 
The mofte deinteous of all Itaille. 
3eforn hem ftood fwiche inftruments of foun, 
That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphion, 959° 
Ne madeén never {wiche a melodie. 
At every cours in came loude minftralcie, 
That never Joab tromped for to here, 
Ne he Theodomas yet half fo clere 
At Thebes, whan the citee was in doute, 
Bacchus the win hem fkinketh al aboute, 
And Venus laugheth upon every wight, 
(For January was become hire knight, 
And wolde bothe affaien his corage 
In libertee, and: eke in mariage) 9690 
And with hire firebrond in hire hond aboute 
Ydanceth before the bride and all the route, 
And certainly I dare right wel fay this, 
Yimeneus, that God of wedding is, 
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Saw never his lif fo mery a wedded man. 
Hold thou thy pees, thou poet Marcian, 
That writeft us that ikke wedding mery 
Of hire Philologie and him Mercurie, 
And of the fonges that the Mufes fonge: 
To fmal is both thy pen and eke thy tonge 09610 
For to defcriven of this mariage. 
Whan tendre youth hath wedded ftouping age, 
Ther is fwiche mirth that it may not be writen 3 
Affaicth it yourfelf, than may ye witen 
If that I lie or non in this matere, 
Maius, that fit with fo benigne a chere, 
Hire to behold it femed faerie, 7 
Quene Heiter loked never with fwiche an eye 
On Affuere, fo meke a look hath fhe, 
I may you not devife all hire beautee ; 9620 
But thus moch of hire beautee tell I may, 
That fhe was like the brighte morwe of May 
Fulfilled of all beautee, and plefance. 
This January is ravifhed in a trance, 
At every time he loketh in hire face, 
But in his herte he gan hire to manace, 
That he that night in armes wold hire ftreine 
Harder than ever Paris did Heleine. 
But natheles yet had he gret pitee 
That thilke night offenden hire muft ‘he, 9630 
And 
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And thought, alas, o tendre creature, 
Now wolde God ye mighten wel endure 
All my corage, it is fo fharpe and kene ; 
I am agaft ye fhal it nat fuftene. 
But God forbede, that I did all my might. 
Now wolde God that it were waxen night, 
And that the night wold laften ever mo. 
I wold that all this peple were ago. 
Apd finally he doth all his labour, ° 
As he beft mighte, faving his honour, 9640 
To hafte hem fro the mete in fubtil wife. 

The time came that refon was to rife, 
And after that men dance, and drinken faft, 
And fpices all about the hous they caft, 
And ful of joye and bliffe is every man, 
All but a fquier, that highte Damian, 
Which carf beforn the knight ful many a day : 
He was fo ravifht on his lady May, © 
That for the veray peine he was nie wood ; 
Almoft he fwelt, and fwouned ther he ftood: 965 
So fore hath Venus hurt him with hire brond, 
As that fhe bare it dancing in hire hond, 
And to his bed he went him hattily ; 
No more of him as at this time fpeke T; 
But ther I let him wepe ynow and plaine, 
Til frefhe May wol rewen on his peine. 


O peai- 


LAM lecaie allt 


THE MARCHANTES TALE, 7 


O perilous fire, that in the bedftraw bredeth ! 
Q famuler fo, that his fervice bedeth ! 
O fervant traitour, falfe of holy hewe, 
Like to the nedder in bofom {lie untrewe, 9660 
God fhelde us alle from your acquaintance? 
O January, dronken in plefance 
Of mariage, fee how thy Damian, 
Thin owen {quier and thy boren mar, 
Entendeth for to do thee vilanie : 
God grante thee thin homly fo to efpie. 
For in this world n’is were peftilence, 
Than homly fo, all day in thy prefence. 

Parformed hath the fonne his arke diurne, 
No longer may the body of him fojourne 9670 
On the orifont, as in that latitude : | 
Night with his mantel, that is derke and rude, 
Gan overfprede the Hemifperie aboute : 
For which departed is this lufty route 
Fro January, with thank on every fide. 
Home to hir houfes luftily they ride, 
Ther as they don hir thinges, as hem left, 
And whan they faw hir time gon to reft. 

Sone after that this haftif January 
Wol go to bed, he wol no longer tary. 9680 
He drinketh Ipocras, clarre, and vernage 
Of {pices hot, to encrefen his corage : 

And 
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And many,a letuarie had he ful fine, 
Swiche as the curfed monk dan Conftantine 
Hath written 1n his book de Coitu 3 
To ete hem all he wolde nothing efchue : 
And to his privee frendes thus fayd he: 
For Goddes love, as fone as it may be, 
Let voiden all this hous in curteis wife. 
And they han don right as he wol devife. 96go 
Men drinken, and the travers drawe anon; 
The bride is brought a-bed as ftill as fton ; 
And whan the bed was with the preeft ybleffed, 
Out of the chambre hath every wight him dr effed, 
And January hath faft in armes take 
His frefhe May, his paradis, his make, 
He lulleth hire, he kiffeth hire ful oft ; 
With thicke briftles of his berd unfoft, 
Like to the fkin of houndfifh, fharp as brere, 
(For he was fhave al newe in his manere) 9700 
He rubbeth hire upon hire tendre face, 
And fayde thus; Alas! I mote trefpace 
To you, my {poufe, and you gretly offend, 
Or time come that I wol doun defcend, 
But natheles confidereth this, (quod he) 
Ther n’is no werkman, whatfoever he be, 
That may both werken wel and haftily : 
This wol be don at leifer parfitly, 


It 
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It is no force how longe that we play ; 
In trewe wedlok coupled be we tway ; 9710 
And bleffed be the yoke that we ben inne, 
For in our actes may ther be no finne. 
A man may do no finne with his wif, 
Ne hurt himfelven with his owen knif: 
For we have leve to play us by the lawe. 
Thus laboureth he, til that the day gan dawe, 
And than he taketh a fop in fine clarre, 
And upright in his bed than fitteth he. 
And after that he fang ful loud and clere, 
And kift his wif, and maketh wanton chere. 9728 
He was al coltifh, ful of ragerie, 
And ful! of jergon, as a flecked pie. 
The ilacke fkin about his necke fhaketh, 
While that he fang, fo chanteth he and craketh. 
But God wot what that May thought in hire herte, 
Whan fhe him faw up fitting in his fherte 
In his night cap, and with his necke lene : 
She praifeth not his playing worth a bene. 
Than fayd he thus; my refte wol I take 
Now day is come, I may no lenger wake; 9730 
And doun he layd his hed and flept til prime. 
And afterward, whan that he faw his time, 
Up rifeth January, but frefhe May 
Held hire in chambre til the fourthe day, 
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As ufage is of wives for the befte. 
For every labour fomtime mofte han refte, 
Or elles longe may he not endure ; 
This is to fay, no lives creature, 
Be it of fith, or brid, or beft, or mans 
Now wol I fpeke of woful Damian, 9748 
That langureth for love, as ye fhul here 
Therfore I fpeke to him in this mtanere. 
I fay, O fely Damian, alas ! 
Anfwer to this demand, as in this cas, 
How fhalt thou to thy lady frefhe May 
Tellen thy wo? She wol alway fay nay $ 
Eke if thou fpeke, fhe wol thy wo bewrein 5 
God be thin help, I can no better fein. 
This fike Damian in Venus fire 
So brenneth; that he dieth for defire ; 97 53 
For which he put his lif in aventure, 
No lenger might he in this wife endure, 
But prively a penner gan he borwe, 
And in a lettre wrote he all his forwe; 
In manere of a complaint or a lay, 
Unto his faire frefhe lady May. 
And in a purfe of filk, heng on his fherte, 
He hath it put, and layd it at his herte. 
The mone that at none was thilke day 
That January hath wedded frefhe May 9760 
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In ten of Taure, was into Cancer gliden ; 
So long hath Maius in hire chambre abiden, 
As cuftome is unto thife nobles alle. 
A bride fhal not eten in the halle, 
Til dayes four or three dayes at the lefte 
Ypaffed ben, than let hire go to fefte. 
The fourthe day complete fro none to none, 
Whan that the highe mefle was ydone, 
In halle fat this January and May, 
As frefh as is the brighte fomers day. 9770 
And {fo befel, how that this goode man 
Remembred him upon this Damian, 
_ And fayde ; Seinte Marie, how may it be, 
That Damian entendeth not to me? 
Is he ay fike? or how may this betide ? 

His fquiers, which that ftoden ther befide, 
Excufed him, becaufe of his fikneffe, 
Which letted him to don his befineffe : 
Non other caufe mighte make him tary. 

That me forthinketh, quod this January; 9780 
He is a gentil fquier by my trouthe, 
If that he died, it were gret harme and routhe. 
He is as wife, difcret, and as fecree, 
As any man I wote of his degree, ‘ 
And therto manly and eke fervifable, 
And for to ben a thrifty man right able, 
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But after mete as fone as ever I may 
I wol myfelfe vifite him, and eke May, 
To don him all the comfort that I can. 
And for that word him bleffed every man, 9790 
That of his bountee and his gentilleffe 
He wolde fo comforten in fikneffe 
His fquier, for it was a gentil dede. 
Dame, quod this January, take good hede, 
At after mete, ye with your women alle, 
(Whan that ye ben in chambre out of this halle} 
That all ye gon to fee this Damian: 
Doth him difport, he is a gentil man, 
And telleth him that I wol him vifite, 
Have I no thing but refted me a lite: 9800 
And fpede you fafte, for I wol abide 
Til that ye flepen fafte by my fide. 
And with that word he gan unto him calle 
A fquier, that was marfhal of his ‘halle, 
And told him certain thinges that he wolde, 

This frefhe May hath ftreight hire way yholde 
With all hire women unto Damian. 

Doun by his beddes fide fit fhe than, 
Comforting him as goodly as fhe may. 

This Damian, whan that his time he fay, 9810. 
In fecree wife, his purfe, and eke his bill, 
In which that he ywritten had his will, a 
Hath 
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Hath put into hire hond withouten more, 
Save that he fiked wonder depe and fore, 
Aid foftely to hire right thus fayd he; 
Mercie, and that ye nat difcover me: 
For I am ded, if that this thing be kid. 
This purfe hath fhe in with hire bofome hid, 
And went hire way ; ye get no more of me; 


But unto January ycome is fhe, 9820. 


That on his beddes fide fate ful foft. 

He taketh hire, and kiffeth hire ful oft: 
And layd him doun to flepe, and that anon, 
She feined hire, as that fhe mufte gon 

Thier as ye wote that every wight mot nede¢ 
And whan fhe of this bill hath taken hede, 
She rent it all to cloutes at the laft, 

And in the privee foftely it caft, 

Who ftudieth now but faire frefhe May ? 
Adoun by olde January fhe lay, 9830 
That flepte, til the cough hath him awaked: 

Anon he prayd hire ftripen hire al naked, 
He wolde of hire, he faid, have fom plefance ; 
And faid, hire clothes did him encombrance, 
And fhe obeieth him, be hire lefe or loth. 
But left that precious folk be with me wroth, 
How that he wrought, I dare nat to you tell, 
Or wheder hire thought it paradis or hell; 
Vou. Il. G . Bus 
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But ther I let hem werken in hir wife 
Til evefong rang, and that they muft arife. 9840 
Were it by deftinee, or aventure, 
Were it by influence, or by nature, 
Or conftellation, that in fwiche eftat 
The heven ftood at that time fortunat, 
As for to put a bill of Venus werkes 
(For alle thing hath time, as fayn thife clerkes) 
To any woman for to get hire love, 
I cannot fay, but grete God above, 
That knoweth that non aét is caufeles, 
He deme of all, for I-wol hold my pees. 9856 
But foth is this, how that this frefhe May 
Hath taken fwiche impreffion that day 
_Of pitee on this fike Damian, 
That fro hire herte fhe ne driven can 
The remembrance for to don him efe. 
Certain (thought fhe) whom that this thing difplefe 
I rekke not, for here I him affure, 
To love him beft of any creature, 
Though he no more hadde than his fherte, 
Lo, pitee renneth fone in gentil herte. 9860 
Here may ye feen, how excellent franchife 
{n women is whan they hem narwe avifes 
Som tyraunt 1s, as ther ben many on, 
“That hath an herte as hard as any fton, 
Which 
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Which wold hah lette him fterven in the place 
Wel rather than han granted him hire grace ; 
And hem rejoycen in hir cruel pride, 
And rekken not to ben an homicide. 
This gentil May, fulfilled of pitee, 
Right of hire-hond a lettre maketh fhe, 9870 
In which fhe granteth him hire veray grace 3 
Ther lacked nought, but only day and place, 
Wher that fhe might unto his luft fuffice ; 
For it fhal be, right as he wol devife. 
And whan fhe faw hire time upon.a day 
To vifiten this Damian goth this May, 
And fotilly this lettre doun fhe threft 
Under his pilwe, rede it if him left. 
She taketh him by the hond, and hard him twift 
So fecretly, that no wight of it witt, 9880 
And bade him ben all hol, and forth fhe went 
To January, whan he for hire fent. 
Up rifeth Damian the nexte morwe, 
eAl paffed was his fiknefie and his forwe. 
He kembeth him, he proineth him and piketh, 
He doth all that his lady luft and liketh ; 
And eke to January he goth as lowe, 
As ever did a dogge for the. bowe. 
He is fo plefant unto. every man, : 
(For craft is all, who fo that.don it can) 9890 
G 2 That 
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That every wight is fain to fpeke him good 3 
And fally in his ladies grace he ftood. 

Thus let J Damian about his nede, 
And in my tale forth I wol procede. 

Som clerkes holden that felicitee 
Stant in delit, and therfore certain he 
This noble January, with all his might 
In honeft wife as longeth to a knight, 
Shope him to liven ful deficiouffy. 
His houfing, his array, as honeftly 9900 
To his degree was maked as a kinges. 
Amonges other of his honeft thinges 
He had a gardin walled all with fton, 
So fayre a gardin wote I no wher non. 
For out of doute I veraily fuppofe, _ 
That he that wrote the Romant of the Rofe, 
Ne coude of it the beautee wel devife ; 
Ne Priapus ne mighte not fuffife, 
Though he be god of gardins, for to telt 
‘The beautee of the gardin, and the well, 9910 
That ftood under a laurer alway grene. 
Ful often time he Pluto and his quene 
Proferpina, and alle hir faerie, 
Difporten hem and maken melodie 
About that well, and daunced, as men told, 

This noble knight, this January the old 
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Swiche deintee hath in it to walke and pley, 
That he wol fuffre no wight bere the key, 
Sauf he himfelf, for of the fmal wiket 
He bare alway of filver a cliket, 9920 
With which whan that him lift he it unfhette. 
And whan that he wold pay his wives dette 
In fomer fefon thider wold he go, 
And May his wif, and no wight but they two; 
And thinges which that were not don a-bedde, 
He in the gardin parfourmed hem and f{pedde. 

And in this wife many a mery day 
Lived this January and frefhe May, 
But worldly joye may not alway endure 
To January, ne to no creature. 6930 

O foden hap, o thou fortune unftable, 
Like to the Scorpion fo deceivable, 
That flatreft with thy hed whan thou wolt fting 5 
‘Thy tayl is deth, thurgh thin enveniming, 
O brotel joye, o fwete poyfon queinte, 
O monftre, that fo fotilly canft peinte 
Thy giftes, under hewe of ftedfaftneffe, 
That thou deceiveft bothe more and leffle, 
Why haft thow January thus deceived, 
That haddeft him for thy ful frend received ? gg40 
And now thow haft beraft him both his eyen, 
For forwe of which defireth he to dyen, 

G 3 Alas ! 
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Alas !. this noble January free, 
Amidde his luft and his profperitee 
Is waxen blind, and that al fodenly. 
He wepeth and he waileth pitontly ; 
And therwithall, the fire of jaloufie 
(Left that his wif fhuld fall in fom folie) 


So brent his herte, that he wolde fain, 


That fom man had both him and hire yflain ; 


For nother after his deth, ne in his lif, 
Ne wold he that fhe were no love ne wif, 
But ever live as a widewe in clothes blake, 
Sole as the turtle that hath loft hire make. 
But at the laft, after a moneth or tway 
His, forwe gan aflwagen, foth to fay, 

For whan he wit it might non other be, 
He patiently toke his adverfitee : 

Save out of doute he ne may nat forgon, 
That he n’ds jalous ever more in on: 
Which jaloufie it was fo outrageous, 

That neither in halle, ne in non other hous, 
Ne in non other place never the mo 

He n’olde fuffre hire for to ride or go, 
But if that he had honde, on hire alway. 
For which ful often wepeth frefhe May, 
That loveth Damian fo brenningly, 

That fhe mofte either dien fodenly, 
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Or elles fhe mofte han him as hire left : 

She waited whan hire herte wold to-breft. 997° 
Upon that other fide Damian 

Becomen is the forwefulleft man 

That ever was, for neither night ne day 

Ne might he fpeke a word to frefhe May, 

As to his purpos of no fwiche matere, 

But if that January muft it here, 

That had an hand upen hire evermo, 

But natheles, by writing to and fro, 

And privee fignes, wift he what fhe ment, 

And fhe knew eke the fin of his entent, 9980 
O January, what might it thee availe, 

Though thou might feen, as fer as fhippes faile ? 

For as good is blind to deceived be, 

As be deceived, whan a man may fee, 

Lo Argus, which that had an hundred eyen, 

For all that ever he coude pore or prien, 

Yet was he blent, and, God wot, fo ben mo, 

That wenen wiily that it be not fo: 

Paffe over is an efe, I fay no more. | 
This frefhe May, of which I fpake of yore, gggo 

In warm wex hath enprented the cliket, 

That January bare of the {mal wiket, 

By which into his gardin oft he went ; 

And Damian that knew all hire entent 
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The cliket contrefeted prively ; 

Ther n’is no more to fay, but haftily 
Som wonder by this cliket fhal betide, 
Which ye fhul heren, if ye wol abide. 

O noble Ovide, foth fayeft thou, God wote, 
What fleight is it if love be long and hote, 10000 
That he mill find it out in fom manere ? 

By Pyramus and Thifbe may men lere ; 

Though they were kept ful long and ftreit over all, 
‘They ben aceorded, rowning thurgh a wall, 

Ther no wight coude han founden fwiche a fleighte. 
But now to purpos; er that daies eighte 

Were pafied of the month of Juil, befill, 

That January hath caught fo gret a will, 

Thurgh egging of his wif, him for to play 

In his gardin, and no wight but they tway, 10010 
That in a morwe unto this May faid he; 

Rife up, my wif, my love, my lady free ; 

The turtles vois 1s herd, myn owen fwete 5 

The winter 1s gon, with all his raines wete. 

Come forth now with thin eyen columbine, 

Wel fairer ben thy brefts than ony wine. 

‘The gardin is enclofed all aboute ; 

Come forth, my white fpoufe, for out of doute, 
Thou haft me wounded in myn herte, o wif: 

No fpot in thee n’as never in all thy lif, 10C20 
| Come 
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Come forth, and let us taken our difport, 

I chefe thee for my wif and my comfort, 

Swiche olde lewed wordes ufed he. 

On Damian a figne made fhe, 

That he fhuld go before with his cliket, 
This Damian hath opened the wiket, 

And in he ftert, and that in fwiche manere, ‘ ; 
That no wight might him neyther fee ne here, “ce pea/ter yh 
And ftill he fit under a bufh. Anon i is 
This January, as blind as is a fton, 10030 
With Maius in his hand, and no wight mo, 

Into this frefhe gardin 1s ago, 

And clapped to the wiket fodenly. 

Now, wif, quod he, here n’is but thou, and I, 

That art the creature that I beft love : 

For by that lord that fit in heven above, 

j hadde lever dien on a knif, 

"Than thee offenden, dere trewe wif, 

For Goddes fake, thinke how I thee chees, 

Not for no covetife douteles, 10040 
But only for the love I had to thee, 

And though that I be old and may not fee, 

Beth to me trewe, and I wol tell you why ; 

Certes three thinges fhal ye win therby; 

Firft love of Crift, and to yourfelf honour, 

And all min heritage, toun and tour, 
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I yeve it you, maketh chartres as you left: © 
This {hal be don to-morwe er fonne reft, 

So wifly God my foule bring to bliffe ; 

I pray you on this covenant ye me kiffe, 10050 
And though that I be jalous, wite me nought ; 
Ye ben fo depe enprented in my thought, 
That whan that I confider your beautee, 

And therwithall the unlikely elde of me, 

I may not certes, though I fhulde die, 
Forbere to ben out of your compagnie 

For veray love; this is withouten doute ; 
Now kiffe me, wif, and let us rome aboute. 

This frefhe May, whan fhe thife wordes herd, 
Benignely to January anfwerd, 10060 
But firft and forward fhe began to wepe : 

I have, quod fhe, a foule for to kepe 

As wel as ye, and alfo min honour, 

And of my wifhood thilke tendre flour, 
Which that I have affured in your hond, 
Whan that the preeft to you my body bond: 
Wherfore I wol anfwere in this manere, 
With leve of you, myn owen lord fo dere. 

I pray to God that never daw that day, 

That I ne fterve, as foule as woman may, 10070 
If ever I do unto my kin that fhame, 
Or.elles | empeire fo my name, 
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That I be falfe; andif I do that lakke, 
Do firipen me and put me in a fakke, 
And in the nexte river do me drenche : 
I am a gentil woman, and no wenche. 
Why fpeke ye thus? but men ben ever untrewe, 
And women han reprefe of you ay newe, 

Ye con non other daliance, I leve, 

But {peke to us as of untruft and repreve. r1oo8e 
And with that word fhe faw wher Damian 
Sat in the: bufh, and coughen fhe began; 

And with hire finger a figne made fhe, 

That Damian fhuld climbe up on a tre, 

That charged was with fruit, and up he went : 
For veraily he knew all hire entent, 

And every figne that fhe coude make, 
“Wel bet than January hire owen make, 

For in a lettre fhe had told him all 

Of this matere, how that he werken fhall. 10099 
And thus I let him fitting in the pery, 

And January and May roming ful mery. 

Bright was the day, and blew the firmament 5 

Phebus of gold his ftremes doun hath fent 

To gladen every flour with his warmnefle; 

He was that time in Geminis, I gefle, 

But litel fro his declination 

Of Cancer, Joves exaltation. 
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And fo befell in that bright morwe tide, 
That in the gardin, on the ferther fide, 10100 
Pluto, that is the king of Faerie, 
And many a ladie in his compagnie 
Felwing his wif, the quene Proferpina, 
Which that he ravis{hed out of Ethna, 
While that fhe gadred floures in the mede, 
(In Claudian ye may the ftory rede, 
How that hire in his grifely carte he fette) 
This king of Faerie adoun him fette 
Upon a benche of turves frefhe and grene, 
And right anon thus faid he to his quene. 10119 
My wif, quod he, ther may no wight fay nay, 
The experience fo preveth it every day, 
The trefon which that woman doth to man. 
Ten hundred thoufand ftories tell I can 
Notable of your untrouth and brotelneffe, 
O Salomon, richeft of all richeffe, 
Fulfilled of fapience, and worldly glorie, 
Ful worthy ben thy wordes to memori¢ 
To every wight, that wit and refon can. 
Thus praifeth he the bountee yet of man; 10120 
Among a thoufand men yet fond I on, , 
But of all women fond I never non. 
Thus ‘faith this king, that knewe your wikkedneffe ; 
And Jelus, Filius Sirach, as | geffe, 
He 
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He fpeketh of you but felden reverence. 

A wilde fire, a corrupt peftilence, 
So fall upon your bodies yet to-night : 

Ne fee ye not this honourable knight ? 

Becaufe, alas! that he is blind and old, 

His owen man fhal make him cokewold. 1013@ 
Lo, wher he fit, the lechour, in the tree, 

Now wol I graunten of my majeftee 

Unto this olde blinde worthy knight,’ 

That he fhal have again his eyen fight, 

Whan that his wif wol don him vilanie ; 

Than fhal he knowen all hire harlotrie, 

Both in reprefe of hire and other imo. 

Ye, fire, quod Proferpine, and wol ye fo? — 

Now by my modre Ceres foule I fwere, 

That I fhal yeve hire fuffifant anfwere, 10140 
And alle women after for hire fake ; 

That though they ben in any gilt ytake, 

With face bold they fhul hemfelve excufe, 

And bere hem doun that wolden hem accufe. 

For lacke of anfwere, non of us fhul dien. 

Al had ye feen a thing with bothe youre eyen, 
Yet fhul we fo vifage it hardely, 

And wepe and {were and chiden fubully, 

That ye fhul ben as lewed as ben gees. 

What rekketh me of your auctoritees? 10150 
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I wote wel that this Jewe, this Salomon, 
Fond of us women fooles many on: 
But though that he ne fond no good woman, 
Ther hath yfonden many an other man 
Women ful good, and trewe,; and vertuous ; 
Witneffe on hem that dwelte in Criftes hous; 
With martyrdom they preved hir conftance. 
The Romain geftes maken remembrance 
Of many a veray trewe wif alfo. 
But, fire; ne be not wroth, al be it fo, 10160 
‘Though that he faid he fond no good woman, 
I pray you take the fentence of the man: 
He ment thus, That in foverain bountee 
N’is non but God, no, ‘nouther he ne fhe. 

Ey, for the veray God that n’is but on, 
What maken ye fo moche of Salomon ? 
What though he made a temple, Goddes hous 3 
What though he riche were and glorious ? 
So made he eke a temple of falfe goddes, 
How might he don a thing that more forbode is ? 
Parde as faire as ye his name emplattre, IOI7Y 
He was a lechour, and an idolaftre, 
And in his elde he veray God forfoke. 
And if that God ne hadde (as faith the hoke} 
Spared him for his fathers fake, he fholde 
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I fete nat of all the vilanie, 
That he of women wrote, a boterflie. 
I am a woman, nedes motte I fpeke, 
Or fwell unto that time min herte brekes 10180 
For fin he faid that we ben janglerefles, 
As ever mote I brouken hole my trefles, 
I fhal nat fparen for no curtefie 
To fpeke him harm, that fayth us vilanie. 
Dame, quod this Pluto, be no lenger wroth, 
I yeve it up: but fin I fwore min oth, 
That I wold graunten him his fight again, 
My word fhal ftand, that warne I you certain : 
I am a king, it fit me not to lie. 
And I, quod fhe, am quene of Faerie. 1O1g@ 
Hire anfwere fhe fhal han I undertake, 
Let us no more wordes of it make. 
Forfoth, quod he, I wol you not contrary. 
Now let us turne again to January, 
That in the gardin with his faire May 
Singeth wel merier than the popingay : 
You love I beft, and fhal, and other non. 
So long about the alleyes is he gon, 
Til he was comen again to thilke pery, 
Wher as this Damian fitteth ful mery — 10200 
On high, among the frefhe leves grene. 
This frefhe May, that is fo bright and fhene, 
| Gan 
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Gan for to fike, and faid; alas my fide } 

Now, fire, quod fhe, for ought that may betide 

I mofte have of the peres that I fee, 

Or I mofte die, fo fore longeth me 

To eten of the finale peres grene : 

Help for hire love that is of heven quene. 

[ tell you wel a woman in my plit 

May have to fruit fo gret an appetit, 10210 
That fhe may dien, but fhe of it have. . 

Alas! quod he, that I n’adde here a knave, 
That coude climbe, alas! alas! (quod he) 
For Iam blinde. Ye, fire, no force, quod fhe ; 
But wold ye vouchefauf for Goddes fake, 

The pery in with your armes for to take, 
(For wel I wot that ye miftruften me) 

Than wold I climben wel ynough, (quod fhe) 
SoI my fote might fetten on your back. 

Certes, faid he, therin fhal be no lack, 10226 
Might I you helpen mith min herte blood. 

He ftoupeth doun, and on his back fhe ftood, 
And caught hire by a twift, and up fhe goth. 
(Ladies, I pray you that ye be not wroth, 

I can nat glofe, 1 am a rude man :) 
And fodenly anon this Damian 
Gan pullen up the fmock, and in he throng. 

And whan that Pluto faw this grete wrong, 

To, 
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To January he yaf dgain his fight, 
And made him fee as wel as ever he might. 
And whan he thus had caught his fight agAlN, 
Ne was ther néver man of thing fo fain : 
But on his wif his thought was ever mo; 

Up to the tree he caft his eyen two, 
And faw how Damian his wife had dreffed 
In fwiche mianere, it may not ben exprefied, 
But if I wolde {peke uncurteifly. 
And up he yaf a roring and a cry, 
As doth the mother whan the child fhal die ; 
Out! helpe! alas! harow! he gan to cry; 10240 
O ftronge lady ftore, what doeft thou ? 

And the anfwered : fire, what ajleth you ? 
Have patience and refori in your minde, 
{ have you holpen on both your eyen blinde. 
Up peril of my foule, I fhal nat lien, 
#ts me was taught to helpen with your eyen, 
Was nothing better for to make you fee, 
Than ftrogle with a man upon a tree : 
God wot, I did it in ful good entent. . 

Strogle! quod he, ye, algate in it went. 10250 
God yeve you both on fhames deth to dien, 
He fwived thee, I faw it with min eyen, 
And elles be I honged by the halfe, 

Than is, quod fhe, my medicine al:falfe, 
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For certainly, if that ye mighten. fee, 

Ye wold not fay thife wordes unto me, 

Ye have fom glimfing, and no parfit fight. 
I fee, quod he, as wel as ever I might, 

(Thanked be God) with both min eyen two, 

And by my feith me thought he did thee fo, 10260 
Ye mafe, ye mafen, goode fire, quod fhe ; 

This thank have I for I have made you fee : 

Alas! quod fhe, that ever I was fo kind. 
Now, dame, quod he, let al paffe out of mind : 

Come doun, my lefe, and if I have miffaid, 

God helpe me fo, as I am evil appaid. 

But by my fadres foule, I wende have fein, 

How that this Damian had by thee lein, 

And that thy fimock had lein upon his breft. 10269 
Ye, fire, quod fhe, ye may wene as you left : 

But, fire, a man that waketh of his flepe, 

He may not fodenly wel taken kepe 

Upon a thing, ne feen it parfitly, 

Til that he be adawed veraily. 

Right fo a man, that long hath blind ybe, 

He may not fodenly fo wel yfee, 

Firft whan his fight is newe comen agein, 

As he that hath a day or two yfein. 

Til that your fight yfateled be a while, 

Ther may ful many a fighte you begile, 10280 

, Beware 
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Beware, I pray you, for by heven king 

Ful many a man weneth to fee a thing, 

And it is all another than it femeth ; 

He which that mifconceiveth oft mifdemeth. 
And with that word fhe lep doun fro the tree, 

This January who is glad but he? 

He kiffeth hire, and clippeth hire ful oft, 

And on hire wombe he ftroketh hire ful foft ; 

And to his paleis home he hath hire lad, 

Now, goode men, I pray you to be glad. 102.90 
Thus endeth here my tale of Januarie, 

God bleffe us, and his moder Seinte Marie. 
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. By Goddes mercy, fayde oute Hofte tho, 
Now fwiche a wif I preie God kepe me fro. 
Lo, fwiche fleightes and fubtilitees 

In women ben; for ay as bely as bees 

Ben they us fely men for to deceive, 

And from a fothe wol they ever weive. 

By this Marchantes tale it preveth wel. 

But natheles, as trewe as any ftele, 10300 
I have a wif, though that fhe poure be; 
But of hire tonge a labbing fhrewe is fhe ; 
And yet fhe hath an hepe of vices mo. 
Therof no force; let all fwiche thinges go. 
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But wete ye what ? in confeil be it feyde, 
Me reweth fore I am unto hire teyde 5 
For and I fhulde rekene every vice, 
Which that fhe hath, ywis I were to nice 5 
And caufe why, it fhulde reported be 
And told to hire of fom of this compagnie, 1031¢ 
(Of whomr it nedeth not for to declare, 
Sin women connen utter fwiche chaffare) 
And eke my wit fufficeth not therto 
To tellen all; wherfore my tale is do. 
Squier, come ner, if it youre wille he, 
And fay fomwhat of love, for certes ye 
Connen theron as moche as any man. 
Nay, fire, quod he, but fwiche thing as I can 
With hertly wille, for I wol not rebelle 
Agein youre luft, a tale wol I telle. 10329, 
Have me excufed if I fpeke amis 5 
My wille is good ; and lo, my tale is this. 
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Ar Sarra, in the lond of Tartarie, 
Ther dwelt a king that werreied Ruffie, 
Thurgh which ther died many a doughty man: 
This noble king was cleped Cambufcan, 
Which in his time was of fo gret renoun, 
That ther n’as no wher in no regioun | : 


Se 
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So excellent a lord in alle thing : 
Him lacked nought that longeth to a king, 10330 
As of the fe&te of which that he was borne. 
He kept his lay to which he was y{worne, 
And therto he was hardy, wife, and riche, 
And pitous and juft, and alway yliche ; 
Trewe of his word, benigne and honourable 5 
Of his corage as any centre ftable; 
Yong, frefh, and ftrong, in armes defirous, 
As any bacheler of all his hous, 
A faire perfon he was, and fortunate 
And kept alway fo wel real eftat, 10340 
That ther n’as no wher fwiche another man, 

This noble king, this Tartre Cambutfcan, 
Hadde two fones by Elfeta his wif, 
OF which the eldeft fone highte Algarfif, 
That other was ycleped Camballo, 

A doughter had this worthy king alfo, 
That yongeft was, and highte Canace ; 
But for to tellen you all hire beautee, 
It lith not in my tonge, ne in my conning, 
T dare not undertake fo high a thing: 1035@ 
Min Englifh eke is unfufficient, 
It mufte ben a Rethor excellent, 
That coude his colours longing for that art, 
ff he fhuld hire defcriven ony part ; | 
H 3 
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I am non {wiche, I mote fpeke as [ can. 
And fo befell, that whan this Cambufcan 
Hath twenty winter borne his diademe, 
As he was wont fro yere to yere I deme, 
He let the fefte of his nativitee 
Don crien, thurghout Sarra his citee, 10360 
The lat Idus of March, after the yere. 
Phebus the fonne ful jolif was and clere, 
For he was nigh his exaltation 
In Martes face, and in his manfion 
In Aries, the colerike hote figne : 
Ful lufty was the wether and benigne, 
For which the foules again the fonne fhene, 
What for the fefon and the yonge grene, 
Ful loude fongen hir affections : 
Hem femed han getten hem proteétions 10370 
Again the fwerd of winter kene and cold. 
This Cambuafcan, of which | have you told, 
In real veftiments, fit on his deis 
With diademe, ful high in his paleis.; 
And holt his fefte fo folempne and fo riche, 
'Chat in this world ne was ther non it liche, 
Of which if I fhal tellen all the array, 
Than wold it occupie a fomers day ; 
And eke it nedeth not for to devife 


At every cours the order of hir ferviceé, 10389 
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wol not tellen of hir ftrange fewes, 
Ne of hir fwannes, ne hir heronfewes. 
Eke in that lond, as tellen knightes old, 
Ther is fom mete that is ful deintee hold, 
That in this lond men recche of it ful fmal : 
Ther n’is no man that may reporten al. 
I wol not tarien you, for it is prime, 
And for it is no fruit, but lofle of time, 
Unto my purpofe I wol have recours. 

And fo befell that after the thridde cours 10390 
While that this king fit thus in his nobley, 
Herking his miniftralles hir thinges pley 
Beforne him at his bord delicioufly, 

In at the halle dore al fodenly 

Ther came a knight upon a ftede of bras, 

And in his hond a brod mirrour of glas ; 

Upon his thombe he had of gold a ring, 

And by his fide a naked {werd hanging : 

And up he rideth to the highe bord. 

In all the halle ne was ther fpoke a word, 10400 
For mervaille of this knight ; him to behold 

Ful befily they waiten yong and old. 

This ftrange knight that come thus fodenly 
Al armed fave his hed ful richely, 

Salueth king and quene, and lordes alle 
By order, as they faten in the halle, 
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With fo high reverence and obfervance, 
As wel in fpeche as in his contenance, 
That Gawain with his olde curtefie, 
Though he were come agen out. of faerie, 1041@ 
Ne coude him not amenden with a word, 
And after this, beforn the highe bord 

He with a manly vois fayd his meflage, 
After the forme ufed im his langage 

W ithouten vice of fillable er of lette 

And for his tale fhulde feme the bets 
Accordant to his wordes was his chere, 
A\s techeth art of {peche hem that it lere. 
Al be it that I cannot foune his ftile, 


Ne cannot, climben over fo high a file, 1042 


Q 


Yet fay I this, as to comun entent, 
‘Thus much amounteth all that ever he ment, 
{f it fo be that I have it In mind. 
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And fendeth you in honour of your fette 
By me, that am al redy at your hefte, 
‘This ftede of bras, that efily and wel 
(an in the ff pace of a day naturel, 10420 
(This is to ton: in four and twentyhoures) 

Wher fo you lift, in, drought or elles fhour 
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Beren your body into every place, 
To which your herte willeth for to pace, 
Withouten wemme of you, thurgh foule or faire, 
Or if you lift to fleen as high in the aire, 

As doth an egle, whan him lift to fore, 

This fame ftede fhal bere you evermore 

Withouten harme, till ye be ther you left, 
(Though that ye flepen on his back or reft) 10440 
And turne again, with writhing of a pin. 

He that it wrought, he coude many a gin; 

He waited many a conftellation, 

Or he had don this operation, 

And knew ful many a fele and many a bond. 

This mirrour eke, that I have in min hond, 
Hath fwiche a might, that men may in it fee, 
Whan ther fhal falle ony adverfitee 
Unto your regne, or to yourfelf alfo, 

And openly, who is your frend or fo. 10450 
And over all this, if any lady bright 

Hath fet hire herte on any maner wight, 

If he be falfe, fhe fhal his trefon fee, 

His newe love, and all his fubtiltee 

So openly, that ther fhal nothing hide, 

Wherfore again this lufty fomer tide 
This mirrour and this ring, that ye may fe, 

He hath fent to my lady Canace, 
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Your excellente doughter that is here. 

The vertue of this ring, if ye wol here, 1046¢ 
Is this, that if hire lift it for to were 
Upon hire thombe, or in hire purfe it bere, 

Ther is no foule that fleeth under heven, 
That fhe ne {hal wel underttond his fteven, 
And know his mening openly and plaine, 
AAnd anfwere him in his langage again: 
And every gras that groweth upon rote 

he fhal eke know, and whom it wol do bote, 
All be his woundes newer fo depe and wide. 

This naked fwerd, that hangeth by my fide,10470 
Swiche vertue hath, that what man that it finite, 
Thurghout his armure it wol kerve and bite, 

‘Were it as thicke as is a braunched oke: 

And what man that is wounded with the ftroke 
Shal never be hole, til that you lift of grace 

To ftroken him with the platte in thilke place 
‘Ther he is hurt; this is as much to fain, 

Ye moten, with the platte fwerd again 

Stroken him in the wound, and it wol clofe. 

This is the veray foth withouten glofe, 10480 
{t failleth not, while it is in your hold. 

And whan this knight hath thus his tale told, 
He rideth out of halle, and doun he light : 

His ftede, which that fhone as fonne bright, 
Stant 
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Stant in the court as ftille as any fton. 
This knight is to his chambre ladde anon, 
And is unarmed, and to the mete yfette. 
Thife prefents ben ful richelich yfette, 
This is to fain, the {werd and the mirrour, 

And borne anon into the highe tour, 10490 
With certain officers ordained therfore 5 

And unto Canace the ring is bore 

Solempnely, ther fhe fat at the table ; 

But fikerly, withouten any fable, 

The hors of bras, that may not be remued 5 

It ftant, as it were to the ground yglued; 

Ther may no man out of the place it drive 

For non engine, of windas, or polive 

And caufe why, for they con not the craft, 

And therfore in the place they han it laft, 10500 4 
Til that the knight hath taught him the manere LEW 
To voiden him, as ye fhal after here. 

Gret was the prees, that fwarmed to and fro 

To gauren on this hors that ftondeth fo: 

For it fo high was, and fo brod and long, 

So wel proportioned for to be ftrong, 

Right as it were a ftede of Lumbardie ; 

Therwith fo horfly, and fo quik of eye, 

As it a gentil Poileis courfer were ; 

For certes, fro his tayl unto his ere 10510 
Nature 
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Nature ne art ne coud him not amend 
In no degree, as all the peple wend. 

But evermore hir mofte wonder was, 
How that it coude gon, and was of bras; 
It was of faerie, as the peple femed, 
Diverfe folk diverfely han demed ; 
As many heds, as many wittes ben, 
They murmured, as doth a fwarme of been, 
And maden {killes after hir fantafies, 
Reherfing of the olde poetries, 1052¢ 
And fayd it was ylike the Pegafee, 
The hors that hadde winges for to flee, 
Or elles it.was the Grekes hors Sinon, 
That broughte Troye to deftruétion, 
As men moun in thife olde geftes rede. 

Min herte (quod on) is evermore in drede, 
[ trow fom men of armes ben therin, 
That fhapen hem this citee for to win: 
It were right good that al fwiche thing were know. 
Another rowned to his felaw low, 10539 
And fayd, He lieth, for it is rather like | 
/\n apparence.yinade by fom magike, 
As jogelours plaien at thife feftes grete, 
Of fondry doutes thus they jangle and trete, 
As lewed peple demen comunly 
Of thinges, that ben made more fubtilly, 
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‘Than they can in hit lewedneffe comprehende, 
They demen gladly to the badder ende. 

And fom of hem wondred on the mirrour, 
That born was up in to the maifter tour, 10540 
How men mighte in it fwiche thinges fee. 

Another anfwerd, and fayd, it might wel be 
Naturelly by compofitions 
Of angles, and of flie reflections ; 

And faide that in Rome was fwiche. on. 
They fpeke of Alhazen and Vitellon, 

And Ariftotle, that writen in hir lives 

Of queinte mirrours, and of profpectives, 
As knowen they, that han hir bookes herd. 

And other folk han wondred on the fwerd, 10559 

That wolde percen thurghout every thing: 

And fell in fpeche of Telephus the king, 

And of Achilles for his queinte {pere, 

For he coude with it bothe hele and dere, 

Right in fwiche wife as men may with the fwerd, 
Of which right now ye have yourfelven herd. 
They {peken of fondry harding of metall, 

And fpeken of medicines therwithall, 

And how, and whan it fhuld yharded be, 

Which is unknow algates unto me. . 10560 

Tho fpeken they of Canacees ring, 

And faiden all, that fwiche a wonder thing 
Of 
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Of craft of ringes herd they never non, 
Save that he Moifes and king Salomon 
Hadden a name of conning in fwiche art, 
Thus fain the peple, and drawen hem apart. 
But natheles fom faiden that it was 
Wonder to maken of ferne afhen glas, 
And yet is glas nought like afhen of ferne, 
But for they han yknowen it fo ferne, 10570 
Therfore cefeth hir jangling and hir wonder, 
As fore wondren fom on caufe of thonder, 
On ebbe and floud, on goffomer, and on mift, 
And on all thing, til that the caufe is wift. 
Thus janglen they, and demen and devife, 
Til that the king gan fro his bord arife. 
Phebus hath left the angle meridional, 
And yet afcending was the befte real, 
The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian, 10579 
Whan that this Tartre king, this Cambufcan, 
Rofe from his bord, ther as he fat ful hie : 
Beforne him goth the loude minftralcie, 
Til he come to his chambre of parements, 
Ther as they founden divers inftruments, 
That it is like an heven for to here. 
Now dauncen lufty Venus children dere : 
For in the fith hir lady fat ful hie, 
And loketh on hem with a frendly eye. 
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This noble king is fet upon his trone; 
| This ftraunge knight is fet to him ful fone, ros90 
_ And on the daunce he goth with Canace. 
Here is the revell and the jolitee, 
That is not able a dull man to devife : 
He muft han knowen love and his fervife, 
And ben a feftlich man, as frefh as May, 
That fhulde you devifen fwiche array. 
Who coude tellen you the forme of daunces 
So uncouth, and fo frefhe contenaunces, 
Swiche fubtil lokings and difimulings, 
For dred of jalous mennes apperceivings? 10600 
No man but Launcelot, and he is ded. 
Therfore I pafle over all this luftyhed, 
I fay no more, but in this jolineffe 
I lete hem, til men to the fouper hem dreffe, 
The fteward bit the fpices for to hie 
And eke the win, in all this melodie ; 
The ufhers and the fquierie ben gon, 
The fpices and the win is come anon: 
They ete and drinke, and whan this had an end, 
Unto the temple, as refon was, they wend: 10610 
The fervice don, they foupen all by day. 
What nedeth you reherfen hir array ? 
Eche man wot wel, that at a kinges feft 
{s plentee, to the moft and to the left, 
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And deintees mo than ben in my knowing, 

At after fouper goth this noble king 
To feen this hors of bras, with all a route 
Of lordes and of ladies him aboute. 

Swiche wondring was ther on this hors of bras, - 
That fin.the gret aflege of Troye was, 1062¢ 
Ther as men wondred on an hors alfo, 

“Ne was ther {wiche a wondring, as was tho, 

But finally the king afketh the knight 

The vertue of this courfer, and the might, 

And praied him to tell his governaunce, 

This hors anon gan for to trip and daunce, 
Whan that the knight laid hond up on his rein, 
And faide, fire, ther n’is no mote to fain, 

But whan you lift to riden any where, 
Ye moten trill a pin, ftant in his ere, 106 39 

‘hich I fhal tellen you betwixt us two, 

Ye moten nempne him to what place alfo, 

Or to what contree that you lift to ride. 

And whan ye come ther as you lift abide, 

Bid him defcend, and trill another pin, 

(For therin lieth the effeét of all the gin) 

And he wol doun defcend and don your will, 

And in that place he wol abiden full : 

‘Though al the world had the contrary fwore, 

He fhal not thennes be drawe ne be bores 10640 
Or 
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Or if you lift to bid him thennes gon, 

Trille this pin, and he wol vanifh anon 

Out of the fight of every maner wight, 

And come agen, be it by day or night, 

Whan that you lift to clepen him again 

In fwiche a guife, as I fhal to you fain 

Betwixen you and me, and that ful fone. 

Ride whan you lift, ther n’is no more to done. 
Enfourmed whan the king was of the knight, 

And hath conceived in his wit aright 10655 

The maner and the forme of all this thing, 

Ful glad and blith, this noble doughty king 

Repaireth to his revel, as beforne. 

The bridel is in to the tour yborne, 

And kept among his jewels lefe and dere : 

The hors vanifht, I n’ot in what manere, 

Out of hir fight, ye get no more of me: 

But thus I lete in luft and jolitee 

This Cambufcan his lordes fefteying, 

Til that wel nigh the day began to fpring. 10666 
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The norice of digeftion, the flepe, 
Gan on hem winke, and bad hem taken kepe, 
That mochel drinke, and labour wol have reft 
And with a galping mouth hem all he keft, 
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And faid, that it was time to lie adoun, 
For blood was in his dominatioun ; 
herifheth blood, natures frend, quod he. 
ee thanken him galping, by two by three ; 
And every wight gan drawe him to his reft, 
As ee | rem bade, they toke it for the beft. 640 
Hir dremes fhul not now be told for me; 
Ful were hir hedes of fumofitee, 
That caufeth dreme, of which:ther is no charge. 
They flepen til that it was prime large, 
The mofte part, but it were Canace ; 
She was ful mefurable, as women me 
For of hire father had fhe take hire leve 
To gon to reft, fone after it was eve; 
Hire lifte not appalled for to be, 
Nor on the morwe unfeftliche for to fees 10680 
And flept hire firfte flepe, and than awoke, 
For fwiche a joye fhe in hire herte toke 
Both of hire queinte nS and of hire mirrour, 
That twenty time fhe chaunged hire c colour ; 
And invhire f nine a for the impreffion 
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ihe had a vifion. 
hat the fonne gan up glide, 
whe clepeth upon hire maiftreffe hire befide, 
And faic de, >, that hire lufte for to arife, 

Thife olde women, that ben gladly wife, 10690 


THE 


And 


faid ; 


I wol 


Hire 
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Madame, whider wol ye gon 
Thus erly ? for the folk ben all in reff 
, quod fhe, arifen (for me left 

No longer for to flepe) and walken aboute. 


And up they rifen, wel a ten or twelve; 
Up rifeth frefhe Canace hirefelve 
. P 9 
js rody and bright, as the yonge fonne, 


: 
| 
As is hire maiftrefle, anfwerd hire anon, 
: 


That in the ram is foure degrees yronne ; 


The vapour, which that fro t 


No higher was he, whan fle redy was ; 
And forth fhe walketh efily a pas, 
Arrayed after the Iufty fefon fote 


Lichtely for to plave, and wallken on fote 
gitery ’ 3 
| Nought but with five or fixe of hire meinie; 
And in a trénche forth in the St soth fhe. 


he erthe lode, 


Maketh the fonne to feme rody and brode : 


3ut natheles, it was fo faire a fight, 


"That it made all hir hertes 


And for 


Right by hir fong, and kn 
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For rigl ht anon fhe wifte what 
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morwening, 
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the foules that’ {hé herde fing, 
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ew al hir entent. 


The knotte, why that every tale is tolde, 
| fit be taried til the luft be colde 
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Of hem, that han it herkened after yore, 

The favour paffeth ever lenger the more, 

For fulfumnefle of the prolixitee : 

And by that fame refon thinketh me 10720 

I fhuld unto the knotte condefcende, 

And maken of hire walking fone an ende. 
Amidde a tree for-dry, as white as chalk, 

As Canace was playing in hire walk, 

Ther fat a faucon over hire hed ful hie, 

That with a pitous vois fo gan to crie, 

That all the wood refouned of hire cry, 

And beten had hirefelf fo pitoufly 

With both hire winges, til the rede blood 

Ran endelong the tree, ther as fhe ftood. 10739 

And ever in on alway fhe cried and fhright, 

And with hire bek hirefelven fhe fo twight, 

That ther n’is tigre, ne no cruel beft, 

That dwelleth other in wood, or in foreft, 

That n’olde han wept, if that he wepen coude, 

For forwe of hire, fhe fhright alway fo loude. 
For ther was never yet no man on live, 

If that he coude a faucon wel defcrive, 

That herde of fwiche another of fayrenefle 

As wel of plumage, as of gentileffe, 10740. 

Of fhape, of all that might yrekened be, 

A faucon peregrine femed fhe 


Of 
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Of fremde lond, and ever as fhe ftood, 
Ske fwouned now and now for lack of blood, 
Til wel neigh is fhe fallen fro the tree, 

This faire kinges doughter Canace, 
That on hire finger bare the queinte ring, 
Thurgh which fhe underftood wel every thing 
That any foule may in his leden fain, 
And coude an{fwere him in his leden again, 10750 
Hath underftonden what this faucon feyd, 
And wel neigh for the routhe almoft fhe deyd: 
And to the tree fhe goth ful haftily, 
And on this faucon loketh pitoufly, 
And held hire lap abrode, for wel fhe wift 
The faucon mutte fallen from the twift 
W-han that fhe fwouned next, for faute of blood. 
A longe while to waiten hire fhe ftood, 
Til at the laft fhe fpake in this manere 
Unto the hauk, as ye fhul after here. 10760 

What is the caufe, if it be for to tell, 
That ye ben in this furial peine of hell ? 
Quod Canace unto this hauk above; 
Is this for forwe of deth, or loffe of love ? 
For as I trow, thife be the caufes two, 
That caufen moft a gentil herte wo. 
Of other harme it nedeth not to fpeke, 
For ye yourfelf upon yourfelf awreke, 
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fs ae alle day, as men may fee, 

As wel by werke as by auctoritee 

For gentil herte kitheth sentitleffe, 

I fee wel, that ye have on my diftreffe 
Compaffion, my faire Canace, 

Of veray womanly benignitee, 

That nature in your principles hath fet, 
But for non hope for to fare the bet, 
But for to obey unto your herte free, 
And for to maken other yware by me 
As by the whelpe chaftifed is the cn 
Right for that caufe and that conclufion, 
While that I have a leifer and a fpace, 
Min harme [ wol confeffen er I pace. 
And ever while that on hire forwe told, 
‘That other wept, as fhe to water wold, 
Til that the faucon’bad hire to be ftill, 


And with a fike right thus fhe faid hire till. 


Ther I was bred, (alas that ilke day !) 
And foftred in a roche of marble gray 
So tenc pave that nothing ailed me, 

I ne wit not what was ae biees 
Til I coud flee ful high under the fkie, 

Tho dwelled a tercelet me fafte by, 
That femed welle of alle gentilleffe, 

Al were he ful of trefon and falfeneffe, 
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Tt was fo wrapped under humble chere, 

And under hew of trouth in fwiche manere, 
Under plefance, and under befy peine, 

That no wight coud haye wend he coude feine, 
So depe in greyn he died his coloures. 

Right as a ferpent hideth him under floures, 
‘Til he may fee his time for to bite; 

Right fo this god of loves hypocrite 

Doth fo his ceremonies and obeifance, 

And kepeth in femblaunt alle his obfervance, 108 39 
That founeth unto gentilleffe of love, 

As on a tombe is all the faire above, 

And under is the corps, fwiche as ye wote ; 
Swiche was this hypocrite both cold and hote, 
And in this wife he ferved his entent, 

‘That, fave the fend, non wifte what he ment: 
‘Til he fo long had weped and complained, 
And many a yere his fervice to me fained, 
Till that min herte, to pitous and to nice, 

Al innocent of his crowned malice, 10840 
For-fered of his deth, as thoughte me, 

Upon his othes and his feuretee, 

Graunted him love, on this conditioun, 

‘That evermo min honour and renoun 

Were faved, bothe privee and apert ; 

‘This is to fay, that, after his defert, 


if yave 
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{ yave him all min herte and all my thought, 
(God wote, and: he, that other wayes nought) 
And toke his herte in chaunge of min for ‘ay. 
But foth is faid, gon fithen is many a day, 10850 
A trewe wight and a theef thinken not on. 
And whan he faw the thing fo fer ygon, 
That I had granted him fully my love, 
In fwiche a guife as ] have faid above, 
And yeven him my trewe herte as free 
As he fwore that he yaf his herte to me, 
Anon this tigre, ful of doubleneffe, 
Fell on his knees with fo gret humblefle, 
With fo high reverence, as by his chere, 
So like a gentil lover of manere, 10860 
So ravifhed, as it femed, for the joye, 
That never Jafon, ne Paris of Troye, 
Jafon ? certes, ne never other man, 
Sin Lamech was, that alderfirft began 
To loven two, as writen folk beforne, 
Ne never fithen the firft man was borne, 
Ne coude man by twenty thoufand part 
Contrefete the fophimes of his art 5 
Ne were worthy to unbocle his galoche, 
Ther doubleneffe of faining fhuld approche, 10870 
Ne coude fo thanke a wight, as he did me, 
His maner was an heven for to fee 
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To any woman, were fhe never fo wife; 
‘a 1 i4 
So painted he and kempt, at pol int devife, 


4\8 Wel his wordes, as his contenance, 


And I fo loved him for his obe ifance, 

F 1 ‘ i , 1 en 

And for the trouthe I demed in his if Be 
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Al were it never fo lite, and I it wilt, 
ey ree ee 3 

deth at myn herte twift. 10880 
And fhortly, fo férforth this thing is went, 
was his willes inftrument; 
This is to fay, my will obeied his will 
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in alle thing, as fer as refon fill, 
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A\s him, God wot, ne never fhal no mo. 
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That I fuppofed of him nought but good. 
ut finally, thus at the laft it flood, 10890 
nat fortune wolde that he mufte twin 
hat place, which that I was in, 

Wher me was wo, it is no queftion ; 
I cannot make of it defcription. 
For o thing dare I tellen bolc lely, 
1 know what is the peine of deth t therby, 
mwiche harme I felt, for he ne might byleye, 

po on a day of me he toke his leye, 
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TH 


o forweful eke, that I wend veraily, 
That he had felt as mochel harme.as T, 10900 
Whan that I herd him {peke, and faw his hewe. 
But natheles, I thought he was fo trewe, 

And eke that he repairen fhuld again 

Within a litel while, foth to fain, 

And refon wold eke that he mufte go 

For his honour, as often happeth fo, 

That I made vertue of neceflitee, 

And toke it wel, fin that it mufte be. 

As I beft might, I hid fro him my {orwe, 

And toke him by the hond, Seint John to borwe, 
And faid him thus; lo, J am youres all, LOQII 
Beth fwiche as I have ben to you and fhall. 

What he anfwerd, it nedeth not reherfe ; 

Who can fay bet than he, who can do werfe? 
Whan he hath al wel faid, than hath he done. 
Therfore behoveth him a ful long fpone, 

That fhal ete with a fend; thus herd I fay. 

So at the Jaft he mufte forth his way, 

And forth he fleeth, til he come ther him left. 
Whan it came him to purpos for to reft, 10920 
I trow that he had thilke text in mind, 

That alle thing repairing to his kind 

Gladeth himfelf; thus fain men as I gefle: 

Men. loven of propre kind newefangelneffe, 
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As briddes don, that men in cages fede. 
For though thou night and day take of hem hede, 
And ftrew hir cage faire and foft as filke, 
And give hem fugre, hony, bred, and milke, 
Yet right anon as that his dore is up, 
He with his feet wol fpurnen doun his cup, 10930 
And to the wood he wol, and wormes ete; 
So newefangel ben they of hir mete, 
And loven noveltees of propre kind; 
No gentillefle of blood ne may hem bind. 
So ferd this tercelet, alas the day! 
Though he were gentil borne, and frefh, and gay, 
And goodly for to feen, and humble, and free, 
He faw upon a time a kite flee, 
And fodenly he loved this kite fo, 
That all his love is clene fro me ago: 10940 
And hath his trouthe falfed in this wife. 
Thus hath the kite my love in hire fervice, 
And [ am lorn withouten remedy. 
And with that word this faucon gan to cry, 
And {wouneth eft in Canacees barme. 
Gret was the forwe for that haukes harme, 
That Canace and all hire women made; 
They n’iften how they might the faucon glade, 
But Canace home bereth hire in hire lap, 
find foftely in plaftres gan hire wrap, 10950 
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Ther as fhe with hire bek had hurt hirefelve. 
Now cannot Canace but herbes delve 
Out of the ground, and maken falves newe 
Of herbes precious and fine of hewe, 
To helen with this hauk; fro day to night 
She doth hire befineffe, and all hire might. 
And by hire beddes hed fhe made a mew, 
And covered it with velouettes blew, 
In figne of trouth, that is in woman fene ; 
And all without the mew is peinted grene, 10960 
In which were peinted all thife falfe foules, 
As ben thife tidifes, tercelettes, and owles ; 
And pies, on hem for ta cry and chide, 
Right for defpit were peinted hem befide. 
Thus lete I Canace hire hauk keping. 
I wol no more as now fpeke of hire ring, 
Til it come eft to purpos for to fain, 
How that this faucon gat hire love again 
Repentant, as the ftory telleth us, 
By mediation of Camballus 109709 
The kinges fone, of which that I you told. 
But hennesforth { wol my procefle hold 
To fpeke of aventures, and of batailles, 
That yet was never herd fo gret mervailles. 
Firft wol I tellen you of Cambufcan, 
That in his time many a citee wan: 
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i26 THE SQUIER BS: fT Ab 
And after wol I {peke of Algarfif, 


How that he wan Theodora to his wif, 

For whom ful oft in gret peril he was, 

Ne had he ben holpen by the hors of bras. 10986 
And after wol I fpeke of Camballo; 

That fought in liftes with the bréthrén two 

For Canace, er that he might hire winne, 

And ther I left I wol again beginne. 


* *  % 8 RH Leow 
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In faith, Squier, thou haft thee wel yquit 
And gentilly, I preife wel thy wit, 
Quod the Frankelein; confidering thin youthe; 
So felingly thou fpekeft, fire, I aloue the 
As to my dome, ther is non that is here, 
Of eloquence that fhal be thy pere, 10996 
If that thou live; God yeve thee goode chance, 
And in vertue fend thee continuance, 
For of thy {peking I have gret deintee. 
I have a fone, and by the Trinitee 
It were me lever than twenty pound worth lond, 
‘Though it right now were fallen in my hond, 
He were a man of fwiche difcretion, 
As that ye ben: fie on poffeffion, 
2 But 
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But if a man be vertuous withal, 

I have my fone {nibbed, and yet fhal, 11000 
For he to vertue lifteth not to entend, 

But for to play at dis, and to difpend, 

And lefe all thathe hath, is his ufage ; 

And he had lever talken with a page, 

Than to commune with any gentil wight, 

Ther he might leren gentillefle aright. 

Straw for your gentilleffe, quod our ho‘te, 
What? Frankelein, parde, fire, wel thou woft, 
That eche of you mote tellem at the left 
A tale or two, or breken his beheft, T1010 
That know I wel, fire, quod the Frankelein, 

I pray you haveth me not in difdein, 
Though I to this man fpeke a word or two. 
Tell on thy tale, withouten wordes mo. 

Gladly, fire hofte, quod he, I wol obey 

Unto your will; now herkeneth what I fey ; 

I wol you not contrarien in no wife, 

As fer as that my wittes may fuffice. 

I pray to God that it may plefen you, 

Than wot I wel that it is good ynow. 11020 


Thife olde gentil Bretons in hir dayes 


Of diverfe aventures maden layes 


“$} 
Rimeyed in hir firfte Breton tonge : 


Which layes with hir inftruments they fonge, 
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Or elles redden hem for hir plefance, 
And on of hem have I in remembrance, 
Which I fhal fayn.with good wille as I can. 
But, fires, becaufe [ am a borel man, 
At my beginning firft I you befeche 
Have me excufed of my rude fpeche. 11030 
I lerned never rhetorike certain ; 
Thing that I {peke, it mote be bare and plain, 
I flept never on the mount of Pernato, 
Ne lerned Marcus Tullius Cicero. 
Colours ne know I non, withouten drede, 
But fwiche colours as growen in the mede, 
Or elles fwiche as men die with or peinte ; 
Colours of rhetorike ben to me queinte ; 
My {pirit feleth not of fwiche matere. 
But if you luft my tale fhul ye here. 11040 


THE FRANKELEINES TALE. 


In Armorike, that called is Bretaigne, 
Ther was a knight, that loved and did his peine 


To ferve a ladie in his befte wife ; 


And many a labour, many a gret emprife 
He for his !ady wrought, or fhe were wonne + 
For fhe was on the faireft under fonne, 

herto comen of fo high kinrede, 


innethes durft this knight for dreds 


Tell 
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_ Tell hire his wo, his peine, and his diftreffe. i 
| But at the laft, fhe for his worthinefle, 11050 Hl 
And namely for his meke obeyfance, ih 
Hath fwiche a piteé caught of his penance, 
That prively fhe fell of his accord | 
To take him for hire hufbond and hire lord, il 
(Of fwiche lordfhip. as men han overt hir wives) 
And, for to lede. the more in bliffe hir lives, 
| Of his free will he fwore hite as a knight, 
That never in all his lif he day ne night 
Ne {fhulde take upen him no miaiftrie 
Agains hire will, ne kithe hire jaloufie, 11060 


gaa 


But hire obey, and folwe hire will in al, 
As any lover to his lady fhal: 

Save that the name of foverainetee 

That wold he han for fhame of his degree, 


She thonked him, and with ful gret 


She faide ; fire, fin of your gentilleffe 
Ye profren me to have fo large a reine, 
Ne wolde God never betwix us tweine 
As in my gilt, were either werre or ferif 
Sire, I wol be your humble trewe wif, IIO7G 
Have here my trouth, till that myn herte brefte. 
Thus ben they both im quiete and in refte. 
For o thing, fires, faufly dare I feie, 
That frendes everich other muft obeie, 
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If they wol longe holden compagnie. 
Love wol not be conftreined by maiftrie. 
Whan maittrie cometh, the God of love anon 
3eteth his winges, and farewel, he 1s gon. 
Love is a thing, as any fpirit free. 

Women of kind defiren libertee, 11080 
And not to be conftreined as a thral 5 

And fo don men, if fothly I fay fhal. 

Loke who that is moft patient in love, 

He is at his avantage all above. 

Patience is an high vertue certain, 

For it venguifheth, as thife clerkes fain, 

Thinges that rigour never fhulde atteine. 

For every word men may not chide or pleine. 
Lerneth to fuffren, or, fo mote I gon, 

Ye fhul it lerne whether ye wol or non. 11090 
For in this world certain no wight ther 1s, 

‘That he ne doth or fayth fomtime amis. 

Ire, fikeneffe, or conftellation, 

Win, wo, or changing of complexion, 

Caufeth ful oft to don amis or fpeken : 

On every wrong a man may not be wreken. 

After the time muft be temperance 

To every wight that can of governance. 

And therfore hath this worthy wife knight, 

(To liven in efe) fuffrance hire behight; 11100 


And 
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And fhe to him ful wifly gan to fwere, 
That never fhuld ther be defaute in here. 

Here may men feen an humble wife accord « 
Thus hath the take hire fervant and hire lord, 
Servant in love, and lord in mariage, 

Than was he both in lordihip and fervage ? 
Servage? nay, but in lordfhip al above, 

~in he hath both his lady and his love: 
Fis lady certes, and his wif alto, 


The which that law of love accordeth to. 1 1110" 


And whan he was in this profperitee, 
Home with his wif he goth to his contree, 
Not fer fro Penmark, ther his dwelling was, 
Wher as he liveth in bliffe and in folas, 
Who coude tell, but he had wedded be, 
The joye, the efe, and the profperitee, 
That is betwix an hufbond and his wif? 
A yere and more lafteth this blisful lif, 
Til that this knight, of which I fpake of thus, 
That of Cairrud was cleped Arviragus, 11120 
Shope him to gon and dwelle a vere or twaine 
In Englelond, that cleped was cke Bretaigne, 
To feke in armes worfhip and honour: 
(For all his luft he fet in fwiche labour) 
And dwelte ther two yere ; the book faith thus, 
Now wol I flint of this Arviragus, 
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32 THE FRANKELEINES TA ia 
And fpeke I wol of Dorigene his wif, 
That loveth hire hufbond as hire hertes lif. 
For his abfence wepeth fhe and psa 
As don thife noble wi es whan hem liketh; 1113 
She morneth, we waileth, fafteth, Se ha 
ee of Ae pris hire fo sa He 
ei sete which that knew fe hevy 
Comforten hire in all that ever they may ; “ 
pepe cages hire, they telle hire night and day, 
“hat caufeles fhe fleth hirefelf, alas ! 
ne every comfort poflible in this cas 
They don to hire, with all By befinetle, 
Ai for to make hire leve hire hevinefle. 11140 
By proceffe, as ye knowen ey erich on, 
Men mowe fo longe ae en in a fton, 
Til fom ficure therin emprented be : 
ted hire, til fhe - 


So long hat ey comfor 
Received hath, by hope and by ale 
The emprenting of hir confolation 
Thurgh which hire grete forwe g Be afluage ; 
ll She may not alway duren in {wiche rage. 
And eke Arviragus, in all this care, 
Hath fent his lettres home of his welfare, 111§0 
And that he wol come haftily again, 
Ox elles had this forwe hire herte flain. 


Hire 
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Hire frendes faw hire forwe gan to flake, | 
And preiden hire on knees for Goddes fake Ha 
‘To come and remen in hir compagnie, 

Away to driven hire derke fantafie : 
And finally fhe granted that requeft, 
For wel fhe faw that it was for the beft. 

Now ftood hire caftel fafte by the fee, ah 
And often with hire frendes walked fhe, 11160 
Hire to difporten on the bank an hie, 

Wher as fhe many a fhip and barge fie, 

Sailing hir cours, wher as hem lift to go. 

But than was that a parcel of hire wo, 

For to hirefelf ful oft, alas! faid fhe, 

Is ther no fhip, of fo many as I fee, 

Wol bringen home my lord? than were my herte 
Al warifhed’of his bitter peines {merte. 

Another time wold fhe fit and thinke, 

And caft her eyen dounward fro the brinke 3 11176 
But whan fhe faw the grifly rockes blake, 

For veray fere fo wold hire herte quake, 

That on hire feet fhe might hire not fuftene. 

Than wold fhe fit adoun upon the grene, 

And pitoufly into the fee behold, 

And fay right thus, with careful fikes cold, 

Eterne God, that thurgh thy purveance 
Ledeft this world by certain governance, 
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In idel, as men fain, ye nothing make. 
But, lord, thife grifly fendly rockes blake, 14180 
‘That fermen rather a foule confufion 
Of werk, than any faire creation 
Of fwiche a parfit wife God and ftable, 
Why han ye wrought this werk unrefonable ? 
For by this werk, north, fouth, ne weft, ne eft, 
Ther n’is yfoftred man, ne brid, ne bet : 
Tt doth no good to my wit, but anoyeth. 
See ye not, lord, how mankind it deftroyeth ? 
An hundred thoufand bodies of mankind 
Han rockes flain, al be they not in mind; 7 199 
Which mankind is fo faire part of thy werk, 
‘Thou madeft it like to thyn owen merk. 
Than, femeth it, ye had a grét chertee 
‘Toward mankind ; but how than may it be, 
‘That ye fwiche menes make it to deftroyen 3 
Which menes don no good, but ever anoyen, 
I wote wel, clerkes wol fain as hem left 
By arguments, that all is for the beft, 
‘Though I ne can the caufes nought yknow ; 
But thilke God that made the wind to blow, 11200 
As kepe my lord, this is my conclufion : 
To clerkes lete I all difputifon : 
But wolde God, that all thife rockes blake 
Were fonken into helle for his fake, 
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‘*Thife rockes flee min herte for the fere. 
Thus wold fhe fay with many a pitous tere. 


Hire frendes faw that it was no difport 


To romen by the fee, but difcomfort, 


| And fhape hem for to plaien fomwher elles, 


They leden hire by rivers and by welles, 11210 


| And eke in other places delitable ; 
| They dancen and they play at ches and tables, 


So on a day, right in the morwe tide, 


Unto a gardin that was ther befide, 
Jn which that they had made hir ordinance 


| 


_ Of vitaille, and of other purveance, 


_ They gon and plaic hem all the longe day : 


And this was on the fixte morwe of May, 
Which May had peinted with his fofte fhoures 


- This gardin ful of leves and of floures : 11220 


And craft of mannes hond fo curioufly 
Arrayed had this gardin trewely, 
That never was ther gardin of fwiche pris, 
But if it were the veray paradis. 
The odour of floures, and the frefhe fight, 
Wold han ymaked any herte light 
That ever was born, but if to gret fikeneffe 
Or to gret forwe held it in diftreffe, 
So ful it was of beautee and plefance. 
And after dinner gonnen they to dance 11230 
K 4 And 
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ae And fing alfo, fauf Dorigene alone, 


Which made alway hire complaint and hire mone, 
For fhe ne faw him on the dance go, 
That was hire hufbond, and hire love alfo: 
But natheles fhe muft a time abide, 
And with good hope let hire forwe flide. 
Upon this dance, amonges other men, 


Danced 


a {quier before Dorigen, 


That frefher was and jolier of array, 
AAs to my dome, than is the month of May, 11240 


He fingeth, danceth, paffing any man, 

‘That 1s oy was fin that the world began; 
Therwith he was, if men fhuld him difcriye, 
On of the befte faring men on live, 

Yong, ftrong, and vertuous, and’ riche, and wife, 
And wel beloved, and holden in gret prife. | 
And fhortly, if the foth I re fhal, 
Unweting of this Dorigene a 
This lufty fquier, fervant to Venus, 
Which that y 
Ha 


AAC 


1 
ai, 


cleped was Aurelius, 11250 


d loved h 


ate beft of any creature 


Two tee and more, as was his aventure ; 
But never dorft he tell hire his erevance, 


W ithouten cup he dranke all his penance. 
Fle was difpeired, nothing dorft he fay, 
Sauf in his f fonges fomwhat wold he wray 


Elis wo, as in a general complaining $ 


He faid, he loved, and was beloved nothing. 


Of {wiche matere made he many layes, 
Songes, complaintes, roundels, virelayes ; 
How that he dorfte not his forwe telle, 
But languifheth, as doth a furte in helle; 
And die he muft, he faid, as did Ecco 
For Narciffus, that dorft not tell hire wo. 
In other maner than ye here me fay, 
Ne dorft he not to hire his wo bewray, 
Sauf that paraventure fomtime at dances, 
Ther yonge folk kepen hir obfervances, 
It may wel be he loked on hire face 
In fwiche a wife, as man that axeth grace, 
But nothing wifte fhe of his entent. 
Natheles it happed, or they thennes went, 
Becaufe that he was hire neighebour, 
And was a man of worfhip and honour, 
Aud had yknowen him of time yore, 
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11260 


I127Q 


They fell in fpeche, and forth ay more and mors 


Unto his purpos drow Aurelius ; 
And whan he faw his time, he faide thus. 


Madame, quod he, by God that this world made; 


So that I wift it might your herte glade, 
{ wold that day, that your Arviragus 
Went over fee, that I Aurelius 
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Had weht t ther I fhuld never come again ; 

For wel I wot ta fervice is in vain, 

My guerdon n’is but brefting of min herte. 

Madam 

For with a word ye may me fleen or fave. 

Here at your feet God wold that I were grave. 

I ne have as now no leifer more to fey : 

Have mercy, fwete, or ye wol do me dey. 
She gan to loke upon Aurelius ; 

Is this your will (quod fhe) and fay ye thus? 

Never erft (quod fhe) ne wift I what ye ment: 

But now, Aurelie, I know your entent. 

By thilke God that yaf me foule and lif, 

Ne fhal I never ben an untrewe wif 

In word ne werk, as fer as I have wit, 

I wol ben his to whom that I am knit: 

‘Take this for final anfwer as of me. 

But after that in play thus faide fhe. 11300 
Aurelie, (quod fhe) by high God above 

Yet wol I granten you to ben your love, 

(Sin I you fee fo pitoufly complaine) 

Loke, what day that endelong Bretaigne 

Ye remue all the rockes, fton by fton, 

That they ne letten fhip ne bote to gon, 

I fay, whan ye han made the coft fo clene 

Of rockes, that ther n’is no fton yfene, 


¢, rueth upon my peines {merte, 


11290 
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| Than wol I love you beft of any man, 
| Have here my trouth, in all that ever I can; 11310 
For wel I wote that it fhal never betide. 
| Let fwiche folie out of your herte glide. 
| What deintee fhuld a man have in his lif 
For to go love another mannes wif, 
That hath hire body whan that ever him liketh ? 
Aurelius ful often fore fiketh ; 
Is ther non other grace in you? quod he. 
No, by that lord, quod fhe, that maked me. 
Wo was Aurelie whan that he this herd, 
And with a forweful herte he thus anfwerd. 11320 
Madame, quod he, this were an impoflible. 
Than mofte I die of foden deth horrible. 
And with that word he turned him anon. 
Tho come hire other frendes many on, 
And in the alleyes romed up and doun, 
And nothing wift of this conclufioun, 
But fodenly begonnen revel newe, 
Til that the brighte fonne had loft his hewe, 
For the orizont had reft the fonne his light; 
(This is as much to fayn as it was night) 11330 
And home they gon in mirthe and in folas ; 
Sauf only wrecche Aurelius, alas ! 
He to his hous is gon with forweful herte. 
Fe faith, he may not from his deth afterte. 
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Him femeth, that he felt his herte cold. 
Up to the heven his hondes gan he hold, 
And on his knees bare he fet him doun, 
And in his raving faid his orifoun, 
For veray wo out of his wit he braide, 
He n’ifte what he fpake, but thus he faide; 11340 
With pitous herte his plaint hath he begonne 
Unto the goddes, and firft unto the fonne, 
He faid; Apollo, God and governour 
Of every plante, herbe, tree, and flour, 
That yeveft after thy declination 
he of hem his time and his fefon, 
As that thin herbergh changeth low and hie; 
Lord Phebus, caft thy merciable eie 
On wrecche Aurelie, which that am but lorne. 
Lo, lord, my lady hath my deth yfworne 11359 
Withouten gilt, but thy benignitee 
Upon my dedly herte ‘have fom pitee. 
For wel I wot, lord Phebus, if you left, 


Now voucheth fauf, that I may you devife 
How that I may be holpe and in what wife, 
Your blisful fufter, Lucina the fhene,. 
That.of the fee is chief goddefle and quene, 
Though Neptunus have deitee in the fee, 
Yet emperice aboyen him is fhe; 11360 


Ye 
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Ye knowe wel, lord, that right as hire defire 
Ts to be quiked and lighted. of your fire, 

For which fhe folweth you ful befily, 
Right fo the fee defireth naturelly 

To folwen hire, as fhe that is goddefle 

Both in the fee and rivers more and leffe. 
Wherfore, lord Phebus, this is my requett, 

Do this miracle, or do min herte brett ; 

That now next at this oppofition, 

Which in the figne fhal be of the Leon, 113479 
As preyeth hire fo gret a flood to bring, 
That five fadome at the left 1t overfpring 
The higheft rock in Armorike Bretaigne, 
And let this flood enduren yeres twaine : 
Than certes to my lady may I fay, 
Holdeth your heft, the rockes ben away. 
Lord Phebus, this miracle doth. for me, 
Prey hire fhe go no fafter cours than ye ; 
I fay this, preyeth your fufter that fhe go 
No fafter cours than ye thife yeres two: 11389 
Than fhal fhe ben even at ful alway, 

And fpring-flood Jaften bothe night and day. 

And but fhe vouchefauf in fwiche manere 

To graunten me my foveraine lady dere, 

Prey hire to finken every rock adoun 

Into hire owen derke regioun 
Under 
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Under the ground, ther Pluto dwelleth in, 
Or nevermo {thal I my lady win. 

Thy temple in Delphos wol I barefoot feke. 
Lord Phebus, fee the teres on my cheke, 11390 
And on my peine have fom compaffioun. 

And with that word, in forwe he fell adoun, °* 
And longe time he lay forth in a trance. 

His brother, which that knew of his penance, 

Up caught him, and to bed he hath him brought, 
Difpeired in this turment and this thought 

Let I this woful creature lie, 

Chefe he for me whether he wol live or die, 

Arviragus with hele and gret honour 
(As he that was of chevalrie the flour) 11400 
Ts comen home, and other worthy men: 

O, blisful art thou now, thou Dorigen, 
That haft thy lufty hufbond in thin armes, 
The frefhe knight, the worthy man of armes, 
That loveth thee, as his owen hertes lif: 
Nothing lift him to be imaginatif, 

If any wight had {poke, while he was oute, 
To hire of love ; he had of that no doute ; 
He not entendeth to no fwiche matere, 

But danceth, jufteth, and maketh mery chere.t1410 
And thus in joye and bliffe I let hem-dwell, 
And of the fike Aurelius wol I tell, 
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In langour and in turment furious 
‘Two yere and more lay wrecche Aurelius, 
Er any foot on erthe he mighte gon ; 
Ne comfort in this time ne had he non, 
Sauf of his brother, which that was a clerk. 
He knew of all this wo and all this werk ; 
For to non other creature certain 
Of this matere he dorfte no word fain ; 11420 
Under his breft he bare it more fecree, 
Than ever did Pamphilus for Galathee. 
His breft washole withouten for to feen, 
But in his herte ay was the arwe kene, 
And wel ye knowe that of a furfanure 
In furgerie 1s perilous the cure, 
But men might touch the arwe or come therby. 
His brother wepeth and waileth prively, 
Til at the laft him fell in remembrance, 
That while he was at Orleaunce in France, 11430 
As yonge clerkes, that ben likerous 
To reden artes that ben curious, 
Seken in every halke and every herne 
Particuler fciences for to lerne, 
He him remembred, that upon a day 
At Orleaunce in ftudie a book he fay 
Of Magike naturel, which his felaw, 
That was that time a bacheler of law, 
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Al were he ther to lerne another craft, 


. ‘ = 4 e 
Had prively upon his de elk ylaft $ 11449 
Wh ich book f ipa ake INO che of operations 

2 : 7 . eee pass } “IxTA yr 9e i" 
Touching the eight and twenty mantions 
That longen to the Mone, and {wiche folie 

YY 

As in our dayes n’is not worth a flie 


For holy cherches feith, in our idles 
Ne fuffreth non illufion us to greve. 
And whan this book was in his remembrance, 


non for joye his herte gan to dance, 


My brother fhal be warithed ] 
For I am fiker that ther be fciences,- 

By which men maken divers apparences, 
Swiche as thife fabtil ¢ regetoures play. 
For oft at feftes have I wel herd fay, 

That tregetoures, 
Have made.come.in a water and a barge, 


within an halle large, 


And in the halle rowen up and doun, 
Somtime hath femed come a grim leoun, 
And fomtime floures {pring as in a mede, 
Somtime a vine, and grapes white and rede, 11460 
Somtime a caftel al of lime and fton, 
And whan hem liketh yoideth it anon : 
Thus femeth it to every mannes hight. 


an conclude I thus, if that I might 
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At Otleaurite {orn olde felaw find; 

_ That hath thife Mones manfiohs in mind, 

Or other Magike naturel: above, 

| He fhild wel make my brother have his love; 
For with an apparerice a clerk may make 


‘To mannes fight, that all the rockes blake 1 1490 


Of Bretaigne were yvoided éeverich on, 

And {hippes by the brinke comen and gon, 
And in fwiche forme endute a day or two: 

‘han were my brother warifhed of his wo, 
Than muft fhe nedes holden hire beheft, 

Or elles hé fhal fhaine hire at the left. 

| What fhuld I make a lenger tale of this 3 
Unto his brothers bed he comen is; 

And fwiche comfort he yaf him; for to gon 


To Orléaunce, that he up ftért anon, 11480 


And on his way forthward than is he fare, 
In hope for to ben liffed of -his care. 

Whan they were come alinoft to that citee; 
But rf it were a two furlong or three, 
A yonge clerk roming by himfelf they mette, 
Which that in Latine thriftily hem grette. 
And after that he fayd a wander thing ; 
T know, quod he; the caufe of your coming ¢ 
And or they forther be foote went, 


He told hem all that w: is in hir entent. 11496 
Wor th ke This. 
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This Breton clerk him axed of felawes, 
The which he had yknowen in olde dawesy 
And he anfwered him that they dede were, 
For which he wept ful often many a teres 

Doun of his hors Aurelius hght anon, 


' And forth with this magicien is gon 


Home to his. hous, and made hem wel at efé ¢ 
Hem lacked no vitaille that might hem plefe. 
So wel arraied hous as ther was on, 
Aurelius in his lif faw never non. 11500 
He fhewed him, or they went to fouperes 
Foreftes, parkes ful of wilde dere. 
Ther faw he hartes with hir hornes hie, 
The greteft that were ever feen with eie. 
He {aw of hem an hundred flain with houndes, 
And fom with arwes blede of bitter woundes. 
He faw, whan voided were the wilde dere, 
Thife fauconers upon a faire rivere, 
That with hir haukes han the heron flain. 
Tho faw he knightes juften in a plain. If510 
And after this he did him fwiche plefance, 
That he him fhewed his lady on a dance, 
On which himfelven danced, as him thought. 
And whan this maifter, that this magike wrought, 
Saw it was time, he clapped his hondes two, 
And farewel, al the revel is ago. 


And 
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And yet remued they never. out of the hous, 
While they faw all thife fightes merveillous ; 
But in his ftudie, ther his bookes be, 
They faten fill, and no wight but they three. 
To him this maifter called his fquier, 11529 
find fayd him thus; may we go to fouper ? 
Almoft ‘an houre it is, I undertake, 
Sin I you bade our fouper for to make, 
Whan that thife worthy men wenten with me 
Into my ftudie; ther my bookes be. 
Sire, quod'this fquier, whan it liketh you, 
It is al redy, though ye wol right now. 
Go we than foupe, quod he, as for the beft, ' 
Thife amorous folk fomtime mofte han reft. 1153 
“At after fouper fell they in tretee 
What fumme fhuld this maifters guerdon be, 
To remue all the rockes of Bretaigne, 
And eke from Gerounde to the mouth of Saine, 
He made it ftrange, and {wore, fo God him faye, 
Leffe than a thoufand pound he wold not have, 
Ne gladly for that fumme he wold not gon. 
Aurelius with blisful herte anon 
Anfwered thus; fie on a thoufand pound : 
This wide world, which that men fayn is round, 
{ wold it yeve, if I were lord of it. I1S4i 
This. bargaine is ful drive, for we ben knit; 
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Ye fhul bé paied trewely by my trouth. 
But Ioketh, for non negligence or ilouth, 
Ye tarie us here no lenger than to morwe. 7 
Nay, quod this clerk, have here my faith to borwe, 
To bed is gon Aurelius whan him left, 
And wel nigh all that night he had his reft, 
What for his labour, and his hope of bliffe, 
His woful herte of penance had a liffe. 11550" 
Upon the morwe whan that it was day,, 
To Bretaigne token they the rmghte way, 
Aurelie, and this magicien him befide, 
And bén defcended ther they wold abide 
And this was, as tht bookes rhe remember, 
‘The colde frofty fefon of December. 
Phebus waxe old, and hewed. like Jaton, 
That in his hote declination 
Shone as the burned gold,: with ftremes bright ; 
But now in Capricorne adoun he light, 11566 
Wher as he fhone ful pale, I dare wel fain, 
The bitter frofted with thé fleet and rain 
Deftroyed hath the grene in every yerd, 
| Janus fit by the fire with double berd, 
And drinketh of his bugle horn the wine : 
Beforn him ftant brauné of the tufked fwine, 
And nowel crieth every lufty man. 
Aurelius in all that ever he can, 


Dotle 
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Doth to his maifter chere and reverence, 

And praieth him to don his diligence 11570 
To bringen him out-of his peines fmerte, 

Or with‘a fwerd that he wold flit his herte. 

Dhis fotil clerk fwiche routh hath on this‘man, 
‘That night and day he {pedeth him, that he ean, 
‘To wait a time of his conclufion; 

This is to fayn, to. make illufion, 

By fwiche an apparence or joglerie, 

(I can no termes of Aftrologie) 

‘That fhe and every wight fhuld wene and fay, 
“That of Bretaigne the rockes were away, 11580 
Or elles they were fonken under ground. 

®o at the laft he hath his time yfound 

To make his japes and his wretchednefle 

Of fwiche a fuperftitious curfedneffe, 

His tables Toletanes forth he brought 

£ul wel corrected, that ther lacked nought, 
Nother his colleét, ne his expans yeres, 

Nother his rotes, ne his other geres, 

As ben his centres, and his argumentes, 

And his proportionel convenientes 11590 
For his equations in every thing. 

And by his eighte fperes in his werking, 

He knew ful wel how fer Alnath was fhove 

K'ro the hed of thilke fix Aries above, 
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hat in the ninthe fpere confidered is, 
Ful fotilly he calculed all this. 
Whan he had found his firfte manfion, 
Fie knew the remenant by proportion ; 
And knew the rifing of his Mone wel, 
And in whos face, and terme, and every del ; 
And knew ful wel the mones manfion 11604 
Accordant to his operation ; 
And knew alfo his other obferyancés, 
For fwiche iWufions and fwiche me{chances, 
As hethen folk ufed in thilke daies. 
For which no lenger maketh he de ales, 
But thurgh his magike, for a day or tway, 
Tt femed “all the rockes were away. 

Aurelius, which that defpeired is, 
Whether he fhal han his love, or fare amis, 1161@ 
Awaiteth night’and day on this miracle : 
And whan he knew that ther was non obftacle 
‘That voided'were thife rockes éverich on, 
Doun to his states rs feet he féll anon, 
And fayd; I*woful wretch Aurelius, 


¢ 


? 


‘Thanke you, my lord, and lady min Venus, 
seat me han holpen fro my cares cold, 


| to the temple his way forth hath he hold, 
as neras he knew he fhuld his lady TL, 
And whan he faw his time, anon right he 1 1620 
With 
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| With dredful herte and with ful humble chere 
| Salued hath his:foveraine lady dere, 
My rightful lady, quod this wofnl man, 
Whom I moft drede, and loye, as I beft.can, 
And lotheft were of all this world difplefe, 
N’ere it that I for you have fwiche difefe, 
That I mnft die here at your foot anon, 
Nought wold I tell how me is wo begon, 
But certes other muft I die or plaine ; 
Ye fle me gilteles for veray peine. 11630 
But of my deth though that ye han no routh, 
Avifeth you, or that ye breke your trouth; 
Repenteth you for thilke God above, 
Or ye me fle, becaufe that I you love, 
For, madame, wel ye wote what ye have hight s 
Not that I chalenge any thing of right 
Of you, my foyeraine lady, but of grace ; 
But in a gardin yond, in fwiche a place, 
Ye wote right wel what ye behighten me, 
And in myn hond your trouthe plighten ye, 11640 
To love me beft; God wote ye faied fo, . 
Although that I unworthy be therto ; 
Madame, I fpeke it for the honour of you, 
More than to fave my hertes lif right now ; 
I have don fo as ye commanded me, 


And if ye youchefauf, ye may go fee, 
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Doth as you lift, have your beheft in mind, 
For quick or ded, right ther ye fhul me find : 
Tn you lith all to do me live or dey, 
But wel I wote the rockes ben awéy. 1165Q 
~ He taketh his leve, and fhe aftonied ftood ; 
Tn all hire face n’as o drope of blood: 
She wened never han come in fwiche a maPPe 
Alas! ¢ ers fhe, that ever this fhuld ] happe! 
For wend I never b y poflibilitee, 
‘That fwiche a monftre or mervaille might be ; 
It is again the procefie of nature, 
And home fhe goth a forweful creature, 
pore veray fere unnethes may fhe gO, 
phe wepeth, waileth all a day or two, 11660 
And { fivouneth, that it routhe was to fee: 
But why it was, to no wight tolde the, 
For cut of toun was gon Arviragus. 
But to hirefelf fhe fpake, and faied thus, 
With face pale, and with ful fory chere, 
In hire complaint, as ye fhul after here. 
Alas ! quod fhe, on thee, fortune, I plain, 
That unware haft me wra pped in thy chain ; : 
Fro which to efcapen, wote I no foccour, 
pauf only ¢ deth, or elles difhonour : : 11679. 
On of thife two behoveth me to chefe. ut 
But nat. heles, ve had I lever lefe 


ay 
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My lif, than of my body have a fhame, 


| > Or know myfelven falle, or lefe my name 3 


| And with my deth I may be quit ywis. 
| Hath ther not many a noble wif or this, 

And many a maid yflaine hirefelf, alas ! 

Rather than with hire body don trefpas ? 

Yes certes; lo, thife ftories bere witnefle. 

Whan thirty tyrants ful of curfedneffe | ry 168q 
Had flain Phidon in Athens at the feft, | ) 
They commanded his doughtren for to arreft, 

And bringen hem beforne hem in defpit 

Al naked, to fulfill hir foule delit ; 

And in hir fadres blood they made hem dance 
Upon the pavement, God yeve hem mefchance, 
Fer which thife woful maidens ful of drede, 

Rather than they wold lefe hir maidenhede, 

They prively ben ftert into a welle, 

And dreint hemfelyen, ag the bogkes telle, 3 1699 

They of Meilene let enquere and {eke 
Of Lacedomie ! afty maidens eke, 

On which they wolden don hir lecherie : 

But ther was non of all that compagnie 

‘That fhe n’as flaine, and with a glad entent 

Chees rather for to dien, than afient 

To ben opprefled of hire maidenhede. 
Why fhuld I than to dien ben in drede? 
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Lo eke the tyrant Ariftoclides, 

‘That loved a maid hight Stimphatides, 11700 

Whan that hire father flaine was on a night, 

Unto Dianes temple goth fhe right, 

And hente the image in hire handes two, 

Fro which image wold fhe never go, 

No wight hire handes. might of it arrace, 

Til fhe was flaine right in the felve place. 
Now fin that maidens hadden fwiche defpit 

To be defouled with mannes foule delit, 

Wel ought a wif rather hirefelven fle, 

Than be defouled, as it thinketh me. T1710 
What fhal I fayn of Hafdrubales wif, 

That-at Cartage beraft hirefelf hire lif? 

For whan fhe faw that Romains wan the toun, 

She toke hire children all, and {kipt adoun 

Into the’fire, and chees rather to die, 

Than any Romain did hire vilanie, 
Fath not Lucrece yflaine hirefelf, alas! 

At Rome, whan that fhe oppreffed was 

Of Tarquine? for hire thought it was a fhame 

To liven, whan fhe hadde loft‘hire' name. 1 722 
The feven maidens of Milefie alfo 

Han flaine hemfelf for veray dréde and-wo, 

Rather than folk of Gaule’hem fhuld oppreffe. 
Mo than a thoufand ftories, as I-eéfle, 


Coude 
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| Coude I now tell as touching this matere, 

Whan Abradate was flain, his wif fo dere 

Hirefelyen flow, and let hire blood to glide 

In Abradates woundes, depe and wide, 

And fayd, my body at the lefte way 

Ther fhal no wight defoulen, if I may, 11730 

What fhuld I mo enfamples hereof fain 3 

Sin that fo. many han hemfelven flain 

Wel rather than they wold defouled be, 

I wol conclude that it is bet for me 

To fle myfelf than be defouled thus, 

I wol be trewe unto Arviragus, 

Or elles fle myfelf in fome manere, 
As did Demotiones doughter dere, 
Becaufe fhe wolde not defouled be, 
O Sedafus, it is ful gret pitee 11740 
To reden how.thy doughtren died, alas! 
‘That flowe hemfelven for fwiche maner cas, 
As gret a pitee was it or wel more, 

“The Theban maiden, that for Nichanore 
Hirefelven flow, right for fwiche manere wo, 
Another Theban mayden did right fo, 

For on of Macedoine, had hire oppreffed, 
She with hire deth hire maidenhed redreffed, 
What fhal I fain of Nicerates wif, 
That for fwiche cas beraft hirefelf hire lif? 11750 
How 
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How trewe was eke to Alcibiades 
‘His love, that for to dien rather chees, 

Than for to fuffre his ‘body unburied be ? 

Lo, which a wif was Alcefte eke ? (quod fhe) 
‘What fayth Homere of good Penelope ? 

“All Grece knoweth of hire chaftitee, 

Parde of Laodomia is written thus, 

‘That whan at Troye was flain Prothefilaus, 
No ee wolde fhe live after his day. 

The fame of noble Portia tell T may ; 11769 
Withouten Bratus coude fhe not live, | 
Io whom fhe had all hol hire herte yeve, 

The parfit wifhood of Artemifie’ ~~ 
flonoured is thurghout all Barbarie. 

O Teuta quene, thy wifly chaftiteg 
-J*9 alle wives.may 2 mirrour be. 

‘Thus plained Dorigene a day or- twey, 
Purpofing ever that fhe wolde dey ; 

But natheles 1 upon the thridde night 

Home cagae Arviragus, the wor thy knight, x 179% 
And axec i ire why that the weep fo fetes ‘ 
And fhe gan ywepen eyer lenger the more. 

Alas, quod fhe, that ever I was yborne! 

“hus i I faid, (quod fhe) thus have I {worne. 


A 


And told him all, as ye e have herd before ; 


e 


Yt nedeth not reherfe it you no more, : 
This 
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This hufbond with glad chere in frendly wife 
Anfwerd and fayd, as I fhal you devife. 
Is ther ought elles, Dorigene, but this ? 
Nay, nay, quod fhe, God helpe me fo, as wis 
‘This is to much, and it were Goddes will. 1178¥ 
Ye, wif, quod he, let flepen that is ftill, 
i tt may be wel paraventure yet to-day. 
| Ye fhal your trouthe holden by my fay. 
For God fo wifly have mercy on me, 
I had wel lever ftiked for to be, 
For veray love which that I to you have, 
But if ye fhuld your trouthe kepe and fave. 
Trouth is the hieft thing that man may kepe. 
But with that word he braft anon to wepe, 11799 
And fayd; I you forbede on peine of deth, 
That never while you lafteth lif or breth, 
To no wight tell ye this mifaventure. 
As-I may beft I wol my wo endure. 
Ne make no contenance of hevinefle, 
That folk of you may demen harme or gefle. 
And forth he cleped a fquier and a maid, 
Goth forth anon with Dorigene, he faid, 
And bringeth hire to fwiche a place anon. 
They take hir leve, and on hir way they gon:118090 
But they ne wiften why fhe thider went, 
She n’olde no wight tellen hire entent. 
z This 
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This fquier, which that highte Aurelius, 
On Dorigene that was fo amorous, 
Of aventure happed hire to mete 
Amid the toun, right in the quikkeft ftrete, 
As fhe was boun to go the way forthright 
Toward the gardin, ther as fhe had hight. 
And he was to the gardinward alfo ; 
For wel he’ {pied whan fhe wolde go 11816 
Out of hire hous, to any maner place ! 
But thus they met of aventure or grace, 
And he falueth hire with glad entent, 
And axeth of hire whiderward fhe went: 

And fhe anfwered, half as fhe were mad, 
Unto the gardin, as myn hufbond bad, 
My trouthe for to hold, alas! alas! 

Aurelius gan wondren on this cas, 
And in his herte had gret compafiion 
Of hire, and of hire lamentation, 11820 
And of Arviragus the worthy knight, 
That bad hire holden all that fhe had- hight, 
So loth him was his wif fhuld breke hire trouthe, 
And in his herte he caught of it gret routhe, 
Confidering the beft on every fide, 
That fro his luft yet were him lever abide, © 
Than do {fo high a cherlifh wretchednefle 
Ageins fraunchife, and alle gentilleffe ; 


For 


THE FRANKELEINES TALE. reo 


For which in fewe wordes fayd he thus. 
Madame, fay to your lord Arviragus, 11830 


“That fin I fee the grete gentilleffe 


Of him, and eke I fee wel'your diftreffe,  frouthe) 
That him were lever have fhame (and that were 


“Than ye to me’ fhuld breken thus your trouthe, 


I hadde wel lever ever to fuffren wo, 
Than to depart the love betwix you twos 
I you relefe,; madame, into your hond 
Quit every feurement and every bond, 


“That ye han made to me, as herebeforne, 


Sin thilke time that ye were yborne. 11846 
Have here my trouthe, I fhal you never repreve 
Of no beheft, and here I take my leve, | 
As of the treweft and the bette wif, — 
‘That ever yet I knew in all my lif. 
But every wif beware of hire beheft 
On Dorigene remembreth at the left. 
Thus can a fquier don a gentil dede, 
As wel as can a knight, withouten drede. 
She thanketh him upon hire knees bare, 
And home unto hire hufbond is fhe fare, 11850 
And told him all, as ye han herd me fayd : 
And, trufteth me, he was fo wel apayd, 
That it were impoffible me to write. 
What fhuld I lenger of this cas endite 3. 
Aryiragus 
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Arviragus and Dorigene his wif 

tn foveraine bliffe leden forth hir lif, 

Never eft ne was ther anger hem betwene # . 

He cherifhed hire as though fhe were a queng 

And fhe was to him trewe for evermore : 

Of thife two folk ye.get of me no more. — 11860 
Aurelius, that his coft hath all forlorne; | 

Curfeth the time; that ever he was borne, 

Alas! quod he, alas that I behight, 

Of pured gold a thoufand pound of wight 

Unto this philofophre ! how fhal I do? 

I fee.no more, but that I am fordo: 

Min heritage mote I nedes fell, 

And ben a begger, here I n’ill not dwell, 

And fhamen all my kinrede in this place, 

But I of him may geten better grace. 1187¢@ 

But natheles I wol of him affay 

At certain daies yere by yere to pay, 

And thanke him of his grete curtefie. 

My trouthe wol I kepe, I wol not lie. 
With herte fore he goth unto his cofre, 

And broughte gold unto this philofophre, 

The value of five hundred pound I geffe, 

And him befecheth of his gentilleffe 

To graunt him daies of the remenaunt, 

And  fayde ; maifter, I date wel make avaunt,11880 

I failled 
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i i failled never of my trouthe as yet. 
| For fikerly my dette thal be quit 


Towardes you, how fo that ever I fare 
To gon a begging in my kirtle bare : 
But wold ye vouchen fauf upon feurteé 
Two yere or three for to refpiten me; 
Than were I wel, for ellés mote I fell 
Min heritage; ther is no more to tell: 


This Philofophre fobrely anfwerd, 


And faied thus; w 


han he thife wordes herd ; 


Have I not holden covenant to thee ? 


_ Yes certes, wel and trewely, quod hé. 
Haft thot not had thy lady as thee liketh ? 


16 


186 


No, no, quod he, and forwefully he fiketh? 


What was the caufe? tell me if thou can; 


Aurelius his tale anon began; 


And told him all as ye hah herd before; 


It nedeth not reherfe it any more. 
He fayd, Arviragus of gentilleffe 


Had lever die in forwe Bah in diftteffe ié; 
Than that his wif were of hiré trouthe fals. 
The forwe of Dorigene he told him als, 
How loth hire was to ben a wicked wif; 
And that fhe lever had loft that day hire lif; 


1 {900 


And that her trouth fhe {wore thurgh 1 Innocence $ 
She never erft hadde herd fpeke of apparence: _ 
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That made me han of hire fo gret pitee, 

And right as freely as he fent hire to me, 

As freely fent I hire to him again: 

This is all and fom, ther n’is no more to fain. 11910 
The Philofophre anfwerd ; leve brother, 

Everich of you did gentilly to other : 

Thou art a fquier, and he is a knight, 

But God forbede for his blisful might, 

But if a clerk coud don a gentil dede 

As wel as any of you, it is no drede, 
Sire, I relefe thee thy thoufand pound, 

As thou right now were crope out of the eround, 

Ne never er now ne haddeft knowen me. 

For, fire, | wol not take a peny of thee 11920 

For all my craft, ne nought for my travaille : 

‘Thou haft ypaied wel for my vitaille. 

It is ynough, and farewel, have good day. 

And toke his hors, and forth he goth his way. 
Lordings, this queftion wold I axen now, 

Which was the mofte free, as thinketh you ? 


Now telleth me, or that ye further wende. 


i [ can no more, my tale is at an ende. 


THE DOCTOURES PROLOGUE. 


Yer, let that paffen, quod oure Hofte, as now. 
Sire Doctour of Phyfike, I prey you, 11930 
Tell 
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ie _ 
Tell usa tale of fom honeft matere. 
It fhal be don, if that ye wol it here, 


said this doétour, 


and his ta 


e began anon. 


163 


Now, good men, quod he, herkeneth everich on. 


THE DOCTOURES TALE 


THER was, as telleth Titus Livius, 
A knight, that cleped was Virginius, 


F ulfilled of honour and werthinef es 
And ftrong of frendes, and of erect richeffe 


This knight a doughter hadde | by his wif 


No children had:he mo in all his lif. 
Faire was this maid in excellent | beautce 


Aboven every wig! ht that man may fee: 


For nature hath with foveraine diligence 


Yformed hire in fo gret excellence, 
As though fhe wolde fayn, lo, I nature, 
Thus can I forme and peint a creature, 


Whan that me lift 


who can me contrefete > 


11940 


Pigmalion ? not, onan he ay forge and bete,’ 


a grave, or peinte : for I dare wel fain, 


Apelles, Xeuxis, fhulden werche in vain, 


Other to grave, or peinte, or forge, or bete, 


If they prefumed me to contrefete, 


For he that is the former principal, 
Hath maked me his vicaire general 
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To forme and peinten erthly creatures iW 
Right as me lift, and eche thing in my cure is \D 
Under the mone, that'may wane and waxe, i 
And for my werk right nothing wol I axe ; H 
My lord and I ben ful of on accord. h 
1} made hire to the worfhip of my lord 5 1196@ |‘ 
So do I all min other creatures, ¢ 


What colour that they han, or what figures. | 
Thus femeth me that nature wolde fay. 
‘Fhis maid of age twelf yere:- was and tway, 

In which that nature hadde {wiche delit. 

For right as fhe can peint a lily whit 

And red a rofe, right with fwiche peinture 

She peinted hath this noble creature 

Er fhe was borne, upon hire limmes free, 

Wheras by right fwiche colours fhulden be: 1197@ 
And Phebus died hath hire treffes grete, 

Like to the ftremes of his burned hete. 

And if that excellent were hire beautee, 

A thoufand fold more vertuous was fhe. 

In hire ne lacked no condition, 

‘That is to preife, as by difcretion. 

As wel in goft as body, chaft was fhe = 

For which fhe floured in virginitee, | 

With all humilitee and abftinence, 


With all attemperance and patience, rig8e 
With 
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With mefure eke, of bering and array. 

Difcrete fhe was in anfwering alway, 

Though fhe were wife as Pallas, dare I fain, 

Hire facounde eke ful womanly and plain, 

No contrefeted termes hadde fhe 

To femen wife; but after hire decree 
She fpake, and all hire wordes more and leffe 
Souning in vertue and in gentilleffe. 

Shamefaft fhe was in maidens fhamefaftneffe, 
Conftant in herte, and ever in befinefle 11990 
To drive hire out of idel flogardie,: 

Bacchus had of hire mouth right no maiftrie. 

For wine and youthe don Venus encrefe, 

As men in fire wol caften oile and grefe, 

And of hire owen vertue unconftreined, 

‘She hath hirefelf ful often fike yfeined, 

For that fhe wolde fleen the compagnie, 

Wher likely was to treten of folie, 

As is at feftes, at revels, and at dances, 

That ben occafions of daliances. 12000 
Swiche thinges maken children for to be 

To fone ripe and bold, as men may fee, 

Which is ful perilous, and hath ben yore ; 

For al to fone may fhe lernen lore 

Of boldneffe, whan fhe woxen is a wif, 

And ye maiftreffes in your olde lif, 
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That lordes doughters han in governance, 11 
Ne taketh of my wordes difplefance if 
Thinketh that ye ben fet in governinges { 


Of lordes doughters, only for two thinges, 12019 


—I 


Other for ye banks 'pt your honeftee, 
Or elles for ye han fallen in freeltee, : 
And knowen wel ynough the olde dance, 
‘And han forfaken fully fwiche mefchance | 
For evermo: therfore for Criftes fake 
To teche hem vertue loke that ye ne flake, 
Atheef of venifon, that hath forlaft 
His likeroutnefle, and all his olde craft, 
Can kepe a foreft beft of any man : 
Now kepeth hem wel, for if ye } wol ye can. 12029 
Loke wel, that ye unto no vice affent, | ; 
Left ye be damned for your wikke entent, 
For who fo doth, a TaytOM is certain : 
And taketh kepe of that I fhal you fain 3 ; 
Of alle trefon foveraine peftilence 
Is, whan a wight betrayeth 1 innocence. 
Ye fat! hers, and ye mothers cke alfo, 
igh ye han children, be it On or MO, 
You the charge of all hir furveance, 
While that they ben under your g governance, 1203 
Beth ware, that by enfample of your living, 
Or by your negligence/in chaftifing, 
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) That they ne perifh: for] dare wel faye, 
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‘If that they don, ye fhul it dere abeye. 
Under a fhepherd foft and negligent, 
The wolf hath many a fhepe and lamb to-rent. 


Sufficeth this enfample now as here, 
For I mote turne agen to my matere. 
This maid, of which | tell my tale expreile, 


She kept hirefelf, hire neded no maiftrefle ; 12¢40 


For in hire living maidens mighten rede, 
Asin a book, every good.word and ede! 
That Jongeth to a maiden vertuous :. 
She was fo prudent and {fo bountcous. 
For which the fame out {prong on every. fide 
Both of hire beautce and hire bountee wide : 
That thurgh the lond. they. preifed hire ech one, 
That loved vertue, fauf envie alone, 
That fory is of. other mannes wele, 
And glad.is of.his forwe and his unhele. 12050 
The Beet maketh this defcriptioun, 
This maiden on a,day went.in the toun. 
Toward a temple, with hire mother dere, 
As is of yonge maidens the manere. 
Now was ther than a.juftice in that toun, 
That governour, was of that regioun ; 
And fo befell, this juge his eyen caft 
Upon this maid, avifing hire ful faft, 
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As fhe came forth by ther this juge ftood:; 

Anon his herte changed and his mood, 12069 
So was he caught with beautee of this maid, 

And to hinelf ful prively he faid, 


This maiden fhal be min for any man. 


Anon the fend into his herte ran, 


And taught him fodenly, that he by fleight 
This maiden to his purpos winnen nite, 
For certes, by no force, ne by no mede, 

cs Him thought he was not able for to {pede ; 
i For the was ftrong of frendes, and eke fhe / 
Confermed was in fwiche foveraine bountee, 12070 
‘That wel he wift he might hire never winne, 


As for to make hire with hiré body finne. 
For which with gret deliberatioun 


"Bi s 


He fent after a cherl was in the toun, 

The which he knew for fotil and for bold. 

This juge unto this cherl his tale: hath told 

{n fecree wife, and made him to eniure, 

He fhulde tell it to no creature, 

And if he did, he fhulde lefe his hede. 

i And whan affented was this curfed rede, 12089 
Glad was the juge, and maked him gret chere, | 
And yaf him yeltes precious and dere. eis 

Whan fhapen was all hir confpiracie 

Fro point to point, how that his lecherie 

PAS | j Parformed 
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Parformed fhulde be ful fotilly, 

AAs ye fhul here it after openly, 

Home goth this cherl, that highte Claudius, 

This falfe juge, that highte Appius, 

(So was his name, for it is no fable, 

But knowen for an hiftorial thing notable; 12090 
The fentence of it foth is out of doute) 
This falfe juge goth now faft aboute 

To haften his delit all that he may. 

And fo befell, fone after on a-day 

This falfe juge, as telleth us the ftorie, 

As he was wont, fat 3 in his confiftorie, 

And yaf his domes upon fondry cas 5 | 

This falfé cherl came forth a ful gret pas, 

And faide ; lord, if that it be your will, 

As doth me right upon this pitous | bill, 12100 
Tn which I plaine upon Virginius. 

And if that he wol fayn it is not thus, 

[ wol it preve, and finden good witnefle, 

‘That foth is that my bille eel exprefle. 

The juge anfwerd, of this in his abfence 

J may not yeve diffinitif fentence. 

Let don him call, and I wol gladly here ; 

Thou fhalt have right, and no wrong as now here. 

Virginius came to wete the juges will, 
And right anon was red this curfed bill; 12110 
i | The 
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The fentence of it was.as ye fhul here. 
To you, my lord fire Appius fo dere, 
Sheweth your poure fervant Claudius, — | 
How that a knight called Virginius, | 
Agein the !awe, agein all equitee, . 
Holdeth, expreffe agein the will of me, | 
My fervant, which that 1s my thral. by right, | 
Which from min hous was ftolen on a night | 
While that fhe was ful yong, I wol-it preve 
By witneffe, lord, fo that 1t you not greve; 1212@ 
She n’is his dopghter nought, what fo he fay. f 
Wherfore to you, my lord the juge, I pray 3” 
Yelde me my thral, if-that it be your will, - 
Lo, this was all the fentence of -his bill. 
Virginius gan upon the cherl behold; 
But haitily, er, he his tale told, 
And wold han preved.it, as thuld.a knight, 
And cke by witneffing of many a wight, . 
That all was falfe, that faid his adverfary, | 
This curfed juge wolde nothing tary, 12130 


Ne here a word anore of Virginius, 
But yave his yagement, and faide thus, 

I deme anon this cherl his fervant. have. 
Thou fhalt no lenger in thin hous hire faye, 
Go bring hire forth, and put hire in our ward. 
"Lhe cherl fhal have his thral; thus I award. 


And 
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And whan this worthy knight Virginius, 
Thurgh fentence of this juitice Appius, | 
Mutfte by force his dere doughter yeyen 
Unto the juge, in lecherie to liven, 12140 
He goth him home, and fet him 1n his hall, 
And let anon his dere doughter call ; 
And with a face ded as afhen cold, 
Upon hire humble face he gan behold, 
With fadres pitee ftiking thurgh his herte, 
Al wold he from his purpos not converte. | 
Doughter, quod he, Virginia by thy name, 
Ther ben two waies, other deth or fhame, 
That thou mut fuffre, alas that I was bore ! 
For never thou defervedeft wherfore 12150 
To dien with a fwerd or with a knif, pd 
O dere doughter, ender of my lif, 
Which I have foftred up with fwiche plefance, 
That thou were never out of my remembrance ; 
O doughter, which that art my lafte wo, 
And in my lif my lafte joye alto, 
O gemme of chaftitee, in patience 
Take thou thy deth, for this 1s my fentence 5 
For love and not for hate thou muft be ded, 
My pitous hond muft fmiten of thin hed, 12160 
Alas that ever Appius thee fay! 
Thus hath he falfely yuged thee to-day. 
dl And 
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THE DOCTOURES TALE, 


And told hire all the cas, as ye before 
Han herd, it nedeth not to tell it more. 

O mercy, dere father, quod this maid. 
And with that word fhe both hire armes laid 
About his necke, as fhe was wont to do, 
Fig teres braft out of hire eyen two,) 
ind faid, O goode father, fhal I die? 


is a no grace? is ther no remedie? 12179 


bet kh 


No certes, dere doughter min, quod he, 
Than yeve me leifer, father min, aud fhe, 
My deth for to complaine a litel {pace ; 
For parde Jepte yave his doughter grace 
For to complaine, or he hire flow, alas ! 
And God it wot, nothing was hire trefpas, 
But for fhe ran hire father firft to fee, 
T o welcome him with gret folempnitee. 
And with that word fhe fell afwoune anon, 
And after, whan hire fwouning was agon, 12180, 


CS) 
= 
ie) 


rifeth up, and to hire father faid ; 

Bleffed be God, that I fhal die a maid. 

Yeve me my deth, or that J have a fhame. 

Doth with your child your wille a goddes name, 
And with that word fhe praied him ful oft, 

That with his fwerd he wolde fmite hire foft; 
And with that word, afwoune'again fhe fell. 

Hire father, with ful forweful herte and will, 
Hire 
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Hire hed of finote, and by the top it hent, 
And to the juge he gan it to prefent, 12190 
As he fat yet in dome in confiftoric. 
And whan the juge it faw, as faith the ftorie, 
He bad to take him, and anhang him faft. 
But right anon a thoufand peple in thraft 
To fave the knight, for routh and for pitee, 
For knowen. was the falfe iniquitee. 
The peple anon had fufpect in this thing 
By maner of the cherles chalenging, 
That it was by.the aflent of Appius ; 
They wiften wel that he was lecherous. 12208 


_ For which unto this Appius they gon, 


And cafte him in a prifon right anon, 

Wheras he flow himfelf : and Claudius, 

That fervant was unto this Appius, 

Was demed for to hange upon a tree 5 

But that Wirginius of his pitee 

So prayed for him, that he was exiled, 

And elles certes had he ben begiled : 

The remenant were anhanged, more and leffe, 

. That were confentant of this curfedneile. 12219 
Here men may fee how fin hath his merite : 
Beth ware, for no man wot whom God wol {mite 
In no degree, ne in which maner wife 
The worme of confcience may agrile 
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Of wicked lif, though it fo privee be, 

That no man wote therof, fauf God and he: 
For be he lewed man or elles lered, 

He n’ot how fone that he fhal ben afered. 
‘Therfore I rede you this confeil take, 


Forfaketh finrie; or finne you forfake. 12220 
Py] 


THE PARDONERES PROLOGUE: 


Our Hofte gan to fwere as he were wood ; 


Harow ! (quod he) by nailes and by blood; 
"This was a falfe cherl, and a falfe juftice. ) 
As fhameful deth, as herte can devife, 
Come to thife juges and hir advocas. 
Algate this fely maide is dlain, alas! 
Alas! to dere abought fhe hire beautee. 
Wherfore I fay, that al day man may fee,’ 
‘That yeftes of fortune and of nature 
Ben caufe of deth to many a creatures 12.230 
Lire beautee was hire deth, I dare wel fain ; 

| las! fo pitoufly as fhe was flain. 

il Of bothe yeftes, that I fpeke of now, 

Men han ful often more for harm than prow. 

But trewely, min owen maaifter dere, 

This was a pitous tale for to here : 

Ht But natheles, paffe over, is no force. 

| } pray to God fo fave thy gentil corps, 


: 
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And eke thyn urina!s, and thy jordanes, 
Thin ypocras, and eke thy galianes, 12240 
And every boift ful of thy letuarie, 
God bleffe hem and our lady Scinte Marie. 
So mote I the, thou art a propre man, 
And hke a prelat by Seint Ronian ; 
Said [ not wel? I cannot fpeke in terme; 
But wel I wot, thou doft min herte to erme, 
That I have almoft caught a cardiacle: 
By corpus domini but I have triacle, 
Or elles a draught of moift and corny ale, 
Or but I here anon a mery tale, 12250 
Myn herte is loft for pitee of this maid. 
- ‘Thou del amy, thou pardoner, he faid, 
Tel us fom mirth of japes right anon. 
{t fhal be don, quod he, by Seint Ronion. 
But firft (quod he) here at this ale-ftake 
I wol both drinke,; and biten on a cake. 
But right anon thife gentiles gan to crie; 
Nay, !et him tell us of no ribaudrie. 
Tell us fom moral thing, that we mow lere, 
Som wit, and thanne wol we gladly here. 12260 
I graunte ywis, quod he, but I muft thinke 
Upon fom honeft thing, while that I drinke. 
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Lornines, quod he, in chirche whan I preche, 


J peifie me to have an hautein fpeche, 
And 
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And ring it out, as round as goth a bell; 
For I can all € rote that I tell. 
My teme is alway on, and ever was 
Radix malorum eft cupiditas. ° | 
Firft I pronounce whennes that I come, 
And than my bulles fhew I all and fome: 12.276 
Our liege lordes fele on my patente, 
That fhew I firft my body to warrente, 
That no imah be fo bold, ne preeft ne clerk; 
Me to difturbe of Criftes holy werk. 
And after that than tell I forth my tales. 
Bulles of popes, and of cardinales, 
Of patriarkes, and bifhoppes | fhewe, 
And in Latin I fpeke a wordes fewe; 
To faffron with my predication, 
And for to ftere men to devotion. i228¢ 
Than fhew I forth my longe criftal ftones; 
Ycrammed ful of cloutes and of bones, 
Relikes they ben, as wenen they echon: 
Than have I in laton a fhulder bone; 
Which that was of an holy iewes fhepe: 
Good men, fay I, take of my wordes kepe: 
Tf that this bone be wafhe in any well, 
If cow, or calf, or fhepe, or oxe {well, 
That any worm hath 7 or worm yftonge, 
Take water of that well, and wath his tenge, 


5 And 
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And it is hole anon: and fojthermore 
Of pockes, and of fcab, and every fore _ 
Shal every fhepe be hole, that of this well _ 


Drinketh a draught ; take kepe of that I tell. 


If that the good man, that the beftes ‘oweth, 
Wol every weke, er that the cok him crowethy 
Faiting ydrinken of this well a draught, 

As thilke holy Jew our eldres taught, 
His beftes and his ftore thal mu Itip'ie. 
And, fires, alfo it heleth jaloufie, 12308 
For though a man be falle i in jalous rage, 
Let maken with this water his potage, 
And never fhal he more his wif muttrift, 
Though he the foth of hire defaute witt 
Al had fhe taken preeftes two or three. 
Here is a mitaine eke, that ye may fee : 
He that his hand wol put in this mitaine, 
He fhal have mu Itiplying of his graine, 
Whan he hath fowen, be it whete or otes, 
So that he offer pens or elles grotes. 12310 
_ And, men and women, o thing warne I you: 
Tf any wight be in this chirche now, 
That hath don finne horrible, fo that he 
Dare not for fhame of it yfhriven bes 
Or any woman, be fhe yong or old, 
That hath ymade hire hufbond cokewo'd, 
Vou. Il N 
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178 THE PARDONERES TALE. 


Swiche folk fhul han no power ne no grace 
To offer to my relikes in this place. 
And who fo findeth him out of fwiche blame, 
He wol come up and offer in Goddes name, 12329 
And I affoyle him by the auétoritee, 
Which that by bulle ygranted was to me. 
By this gaude have I wonnen yere by yere 
An hundred mark, fin I was pardonere. 
I ftonde like a clerk in.my pulpet, 
“And whan the lewed peple is doun yfet, 
f preche fo as ye han herd before, 
And tell an hundred falfe japes more. 
‘Than peine I ine to ftretchen forth my necke, 
And eft and weft upon the peple I becke, 12330 
\s doth a dove, fitting upon a berne: 
Myn hondes and my tonge gon fo yerne, 
That it is joye to fee my befinefle. 
OF avarice and of fwiche curfedneffe 
Is all my preching, for to make hem free 
To yeve hir pens, and namely unto me. 
For min entente is not but for to winne, 
And nothing for correétion of finne. 
I recke never whan that they be beried, 
Though that hir foules gon a blake beried. 12340 
For certes many a predication 
Cometh oft time of evil entention; 


Som 
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Som for plefance of folk, and flaterie, 

To ben avanced by hypocrifie ; . 

And fom for vaine glorie, and fom for hate: 
For whan [ dare non other wayes debate, 
Than wol I fting him with my tonge fimerte 
In preching, fo that he fhal not afterte 

To ben defained falfely, if that he 

Hath trefpafed to my brethren or to me. 42350 
For though I telle not his propre name, 

Men fhal wel knowen that it is the fame 

By figres, and by other circumftances. 

Thus quite I folk, that don us difplefances : 
Thus fpit I out my venime under hewe 

Of holineffe, to femé holy and trewe. 

But fhortly min entente I wol devife, 

I preche of nothing but for covetife. 
Therfore my teme is yet, and ever was, 


Radix malorum ef? cupiditas. 12360. 


Thus can J preche again the fate vice 
Which that I ufe, and that is avarice. 
But though myfelf be gilty in that finne, 
Yet can I maken other folk to twinne 
From avarice, and fore hem to repente, 
But that is not my principal entente ; 

[ preche nothing but for covetife. 
‘OF this matere it ought ynough foffife. 
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Than tell I hem enfamples many on 
Of olde ftories longe time agon. 12378 
For lewed peple loven tales olde ; 
Swhiche thinges can they wel report and holde. 
What? trowen ye, that whiles I may preche 
And winnen gold and filver for I teche, 
That I wol live in poverte wilfully ? 
Nay, nay, I thought it never trewely. 
For I wol preche and beg in fondry londes, 
I wol not do no labour with min hondes, 
Ne make bafkettes for to live therby, 
Becaufe I wol not beggen idelly. 12380 


| wol non of the apoftles contrefete : 


{ 
YY 


wol he 
\] were it yeven of the poureft page, 


ave money, wolle, chefe, and whete, 


Or of the poureft widewe in a village : 
Al {hulde hire children fterven for famines 
Nay, I wol drinke the licour of-the vine, 
And have a joly wenche in every toun. 

But herkeneth, lordings, in concluhoun, 
H Your liking is that I fhal tell a tale. 
Now I have dronke a draught of corny ale, 12390 
By God I hope I fhal you tell a thing, 
That fhal by refon ben at your liking : 
For though myfelf be a ful vicious many 


A moral tale yet I you tellen cany 
Which, 


/ 


ul 
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Which I am wont to prechen, for to winne. 
Now hold your pees, my tale I wol beginne, 


In Flandres whilom was a compagnie 
Of yonge-folk, that haunteden folie, 
As hafard, riot, ftewes, and tavernes $ 
Wheras with harpes, lutes, and giternes, 12400 
‘They dance and plaie at dis bothe day and night, 
And ete alfo, and drinke over hir might ; 
Thurgh which they don the devil facrifice 
Within the devils temple, in curfed wife, 
By fuperfluitee abhominable. 
Hir othes ben fo gret and fo damnable, 
That it is grifly for to here hem fwere. 
Our blisful lordes body they to-tere ; 
Hem thought the Jewes rent him not ynough ; 
And eche of hem at others finne lough. 12410 
And right anon in comen tombefteres 
Fetis and finale, and yonge fruitefteres, 
Singers with harpes, baudes, wafereres, 
hich ben the veray devils officeres, 
To kindle and blow the fire of lecherie, 
That is annexed unto glotonie. 
The holy writ take I to my witnefle, 
‘That luxurie 18 in wine and dronkenefle, 
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Lo, how that dronken Loth unkindely 
Lay by his daughters two unwetingly, 12429 
So dronke he was he n’ifte what he wrought. 
Herodes, who fo wel the ftories fought, 
Whan he of wine replete was at his fefte, 
Right at his owen table he yave his hefte 
To fleen the Baptift John ful gilteles. 
Seneca faith a good word douteles : 
He faith he can no difference find 
Betwix a man that is out of his mind, 
And aman whiche that 1s dronkelew : 
But that woodneffe, yfallen in a fhrew, 12430 
Perfevereth lenger than doth dronkenefle. 
O glotonie, full of curfedneffle ; 
© caufe firft of our confufion, 
O original of our damnation, 
Til Crift had bought us with his blood again. 
Loketh, how dere, fhortly for to fain, 
Abought was thilke curfed vilanie : 
Corrupt was all this world for glotonie, 
Adam our father, and his wif alfo, 
Fro Paradis, to labour and to wo, 12440 
Were driven for that vice, it is no drede. 
For while that Adam fafted, as I rede, 
He was in Paradis, and whan that he 
Ete of the fruit defended on a tree, 
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Anon he was out caft te wo and peine. 


O glotonie, on thee wel ought us plaine. 

~ O, wift a man how many maladies 
Folwen of excefle and of glotonies, 
He wolde ben the more mefurable 

Of his diete, fitting at his table. 12450 
Alas !. the fhorte throte, the tendre mouth, 
Maketh that Eft and Weft, and North and South, 
Tn erthe, in air, in water, men to-fwinke, 

To gete a gloton deintee mete and drinke, 

Of this matere, O Poule, wei canft thou trete, 
Mete unto wombe, and wombe eke unto mete 
Shal God deftroien bothe, as Paulus faith, 

Alas! a foule thing is it by my faith 

To fay this word, and fouler is the dede, 

Whan man fo drinketh of the white and rede, 
That of his throte he maketh his privee 12.465 
Thurgh thilke curfed fuperfluitee. 

The Apoftle faith weping ful pitoufly, 

‘Ther walken many, of which you told have I, 

I fay it now weping with pitous vois, 

That they ben enemies of Criftes crois : 

Of whiche the end is deth, womb is hir God, 

O wombe, O belly, ftinking is thy cod, 

Fulfilled of dong and of corruptioun ; 

At either end of thee foule is the foun, 12440 
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How gret labour and coft 1s thee to find ! 
Thife cokes how they ftamp, and ftrein, and grind, 
And turnen fabftance into accident, 
To fulfill all thy likerous talent! 
Out of the harde bones knocken they 
‘The mary, for they caften nought away, 
That may go thurgh the gullet foft and fote ; 
Qf f{picerie, of leef, of barke, and rote, 
Shal ben his faufe ymaked by delit 
To make him yet’a newer appetit. 12480 
But certes he, that haunteth fwiche delices, 
Is ded, while that he liveth in tho vices. 
A lecherous thing is wine, and dronkeneffe 
Js ful of ftriving and of wretchednefle. 
O dronken man, di isfigured 1 is thy face, 
Sour is thy bre sth, foul art thou to enbrace : 
And thurgh thy satis en nofe femeth the foun, 
As though thou faideft ay, Sampfoun, Sampfoun : 


And yet, God wot, Sampfoun dronk never no wine. 
Thou falleft, as it were a ftiked fwine: 12490 


Thy tonge is loft, and all thin honeft cure, 
For dronken effe is veray fepulture 

Of mannes wit, and his difcretion. 

in whom that drinke hath domination, 

He can no confeil kepe, it is no drede. 

Now | kepe you fro the white and fro the rede, 


A na 
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And namely fro the white wine of Lepe, | 
That is to fell in Fifhftrete and in Chepe. 
This wine of Spaigne crepeth fubtilly 
In other wines growing fafte by, 12500 
Of which ther-rifeth fwiche fumofitee, 
That whan a man hath dronken draughtes three, 
And weneth that he be at home in Chepe, 
He is in Spaigne, right at the toun of Lepe, 
Not at the Rochell, ne at Burdeux toun ; 
And thanne wol he fay, Sampfoun, Sampfoun. 
But herkeneth, Jordings, o word, I you pray, 
That all the foveraine ates, dare | fay, 
_Of victories in the Olde Teftament, 
Thurgh veray God, that is omnipotent, 12510 
Were don in abftinence and in prayere : 
Loketh the Bible, and ther ye mow it lere. 
Loke Attila, the grete conquerour, 
Died in his flepe, with fhame and difhonour, 
Bleding ay at his nofe in dronkenefle’: 
A capitaine fhulde live in fobrenefle. 
And over all this, avifeth you right wel, 
What was-commanded unto Lamuel ; 
Not Samuel, but Lamuel fay I. 
Redeth the Bible, and find it exprefly 12520 
Of wine yeving to hem that have juftice. 
No more of this, for it may wel fuffice. 


And 
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And now that I have fpoke of glotonie, 
Hi Now wol I you defenden hafardrie, 
Hafard is veray moder of lefinges, 
And of deceite, and curfed forfweringes : 
Plafpheming of Crift, manflaughter, and watt alfo. 
Of catel, and of time; and forthermo 
It is repreve, and contrary of honour, 
For to ben hold a commun hafardour, 12530 
And ever the higher he is of eftat, 
‘The more he is holden defolat. 
If that a Prince ufeth hafarderie, 
In alle governance and policie 
He is, as by commun opinion, 
¥ hold the leffe in reputation. 
Stilbon, that was a wife embaffadour, 
Was fent to Corinth with ful gret honour 
Fro ‘Calidone! to maken hem alliance : 
And whan he came, it happed him par chance,1254® 
That all the greteft that were of that lond 
Yplaying atte hafard he hem fond. 
For which, as fone as that it mighte be, 
ih He ftale him home agein to his contree, 
And fayde ther, I wol not lefe my name, 
Ne wol not take.on me fo gret defame, 
You for to-allie unto non hafardours. 
Sendeth fom other wife embafladours, 


> 


For by my trouthe, me were lever die, 


THE PARDONERES TALE, 


‘Than I you fhuld to hafardours allie. 


For ye, that ben fo glorious in honours, 


Shal not allie you to non hafardours, 
As by my wille, ne as by my tretee, 
‘This wile philofophre thus fayd he. 


Loke eke how to the king Demetrius 
The king of Parthes, as the book fayth us, 
Sent him.a pair of dis of gold in fcorne, 


For he had ufed hafard therbeforne : 


For which he held his glory and his renoun 


At no value or reputatioun. 


Lordes may finden other maner play 


Honeft ynough to drive the day away. 
Now wol I {peke of othes falfe and grete 


A word or two, as olde bookes trete. 


Gret fwering is a thing abhominable, 
And falfe fwering is yet more reprevable. 
The highe God forbad fwering at al, 
Witnefle on Mathew: but in {pecial 


Of fwering fayth the holy Jeremie, 
Thou fhalt fwere foth thin othes, and not lie;12570 
And fwere in dome, and eke in rightwifnefle ; 

But idel fwering isa curfednefte. 


Behold and fee, that in the firfte table 
Of highe Goddes heftd# honourable, 
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How that the fecond heft of him is this, 
[ake not my name in idel or amis. 
Lo, rather he forbedeth fwiche {wering, 
‘Than homicide, or many an other thing. 
I fay that as by ordre thus it ftondeth 5 
"This knoweth he that his heftes underftondeth, 12 580 
How that the fecond heft of God is that. 
And forthermore, I wol thee tell all plat, 
‘That vengeance fhal not parten from his hous, 
That of his othes is outrageous, 
By Goddes precious herte, and by his nailes, 
And by the blood of Crift, that is in Hailes, 
Seven is my chance, and thin is cink and treye : 
By Goddes armes, if thou falfly pleye, . 
This dagger fhal thurghout thin herte go, 
This fruit cometh of the bicchel bones two, 12590 
Forfwering, ire, falfenefle, and homicide. 
Now for the love of Crift that for us dide, 
Leteth your othes, bothe gret and fmale. 
But, fires, now wol I tell you forth my tale, 
Thife riotoures three, of which [ tell, 
Long erft or prime rong of any bell, 
Were fet hem in a taverne for to drinke: 
And as they fat, they herd a belle clinke 
Beforn a corps, was caried to his grave : 
That on of hem gan callen to his knaye, 12600 
Go 
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Go bet, quod he, and axe redily, 
What corps is this, that paffeth here forth by s 
And loke that thou report his name wel. 

Sire, quod this boy, it nedeth never a del 5 
: It was me told or ye came here two houres 5 
He was parde an old felaw of youres, 
And fodenly he was yflain to-night, 
Fordronke as he fat on his benche upright, 
Ther came a privee theef, men clepen Deth, 


And with his fpere he fmote his herte atwo, 
And went his way withouten wordes mo. 
. He hath a thoufand flain this peftilence : 
And, maifter, or ye come in his prefence, 
Me thinketh that it were ful neceflarie 
For to beware of fwiche an adverfaric : 
Beth redy for to mete him evermore. 
Thus taughte me my dame, I fay no morc. 
By Seinte Marie, fayd this tavernere, 
The child fayth foth, for he hath flain thisyere 12620 
Hens over.a mile, within a gret village, 
Both man and woman, child, and hyne, and page 5 
I trowe his habitation be there : 
To ben avifed gret wifdome it were, 
Or that he did a man a difhonour, 
Ye, Geddes armes, quod this riotour, 
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Is it fwiche peril with him for to mete ? 
{ fhal him feke by {tile and eke by ftrete. 
I make a vow by Goddes digne bones. 
Herkeneth, felawes, we three ben alle ones: 12636 
Let eche of us hold up his hond to other; 
And eche of us becomen others brother; 
And we wol flen this falfe traitour deth : 
He fhal be flain, he that fo many fleth, 
By Goddes dignitec, or it be night. 
Togeder han thife three hir trouthes plight 
‘To live and dien eche of hem for other, 
As though he were his owen boren brother: 
And up they ftert al dronken in this rage, 
And forth they gon towardes that village, 12643 
Of which the taverner had fpoke beforn, 
And many a grifly oth than have they fworn,; 
And Criftes bleffed body they to-rent ; 
Deth fhal be ded, if that we may him hent: 

Whan they han gon not fully half a mile, 
Right as they wold han troden over a ftile, 
An olde man and a poure with hem mettes 
‘This olde man ful mekely hem grette, 

And fayde, thus ; Now, lordes; God you {ee} 

The proudeft of thife riotoures three 126 50 
Anfwerd agen; What? cherl, with fory grace, 
Why art thou all forwrapped fave thy face ? 

Why 
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Why liveft thou fo longe in fo gret age? 
This olde man gan loke in his vifage, 

And fayde thus; For I ne cannot finde 

A man, though that I walked into Inde, 

Neither in citee, ne in no village, 

That wolde change his youthe for min age 3 

And therfore mote I han min age ftill 


As longe time as it is Goddes will. 12666 


Ne deth, alas! ne will not han my lif. 
Thus walke I like a refteles Caitif, 
And on the ground, which is my modres gate,, 


“J knocke with my ftaf, erlich and late, 


. And fay to hire, Leve mother, let me in. 
Lo, how I vanifh, flefh, and blood, and fkin « 
Alas ! whan fhul.my bones ben at refte ? 
Mother, with you wold I changen my chefte, 
That in my chambre longe time hath be, 
Ye, for an heren clout to wrap in me. 

But yet to me fhe wol not don that grace, 
For which ful pale and welked 1s my face. 
But, fires, to you it is no curtefie 

~ "To fpeke unto an olde man vilanie, 

But he trefpafe in word or elles in dede. 
In holy writ ye moun yourfelven rede ; 
Ageins an olde man, hore upon his hede, 

Ve fhuld-arife: therfore I yeve you rede, 
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2 


Ne doth unto an olde man non harm now,’ 
No more than that ye wold a man did you 12680 
In age, if that ye may fo long abide. 
And God be with you, wher ye go or ride. 
] mofte go thider as | have to go. 
Nay, a cherl, by God thou fhalt not fo, 
Sayde this other helactine anon 3 
Thou parteft not fo lightly by Seint John. 
Thou fpake might now of thilke traitour deth, 
That in this contree all our frendes fleth ; 
Have here my trouth as thou art his tfpie ; 
Tell wher he is, or thou fhalt it abie, 12690 
By God and by the holy Sacrement 5 
For fothly thou art on of his affent 
To flen us yonge folk, thou falfe thefe. 
Now, fires, quod he, if it be you fo lefe 
To finden deth, tourne up this croked wayy 
Foe in that grove I left him by my fay 
Under a tree, and ther he wol abide ; 
Ne for your boft he wol him nothing hides 
Se ye that oke? right ther ye {huln him find, 
God fave you, that bought agen mankind, 12700 
And you amende ; thus {ayd this olde man. 
And everich of thife riotoures ran, 
Til they came to the tree, and ther they found 
Of Floreins fine of gold ycoined round, 
Wek 
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Wel ae an eighte ba thels as tan thought. 
No lenger as than after dethethey fought, 
But abe of hem fo glad was of the Goht, 
For that the eee ben fo fairé and bright, 

That doun they fette hem by the precious hord. 
The werfte of hem he fpake the firfte word. 12716 
Brethren, quod he, take kepe what I fhal fay ; 

My wit is gret, though that I bourde and play.’ 
This trefour hath ae unto us yev etl 

In mirth and | jolitee our lif to liv 4, 

And lightly as it cometh, fo wol we fpend. 

Ey, Goddes precious dignitee, who wend 

To-day, that we fhuld han fo faire a grace # 

But might this gdld be caried fro this place 

Home to myn houé, or elles unto youres, 

(For wel I wote that all this gold is oures}. 12420 
Thanne were we in high felicitee. 7 
But trewely by day it may not be ; . 

Men wolden fay that we were nee ftrong; 

And for our owen trefour don us hong. 

This trefour muft ycaried be by night 

As wifely and as fleighly as it might. 

Wherfore I rede, that cit among us alle 

We drawe, and let fee wher the cut wol falle : 
And he that hath the cut, with herte blith, 

Shal rénnen to the toun, and that ful fwith, 1273 : 
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And bring us bred and win. ful prively :. 
And two of us-fhal kepen fubtilly 

This trefour wel: and if he wol not tarien,, 
Whan it is night, we wel this trefour carien. 
By on affent, wher as us thinketh beft. 

That on of hem the cut brought in his feft,. 
And bad hem drawe and loke wher it wold falle,, 
And it fell om the yongeft of hem alle : 

And forth towart the toun he went anon.. 
And al fo fone as that he was agon, 12740 
That on of hem fpake thus unto that other ; 
Thou woteft wel thou art my {woren brother, 
Thy profite wol f tell thee right anon. | 
Thou woft wel that our felaw is agon, 

And here is gold, and that ful gret plentee, 
That fhal departed ben among us three. 

But natheles, if I can fhape it fo, 

That it departed were among us twoy. 

Had I not.don a frendes turn to thee ? 

That other anfwerd, I n’ot how that may be > 
Ele wote wel that the gold is with us tweye. 12757 
What fhuln we don? what fhuln we to him feye? 

Shal it be confeil? fayd the firfte fhrewe 3. 
And I thal tellen thee in wordes fewe 
What we fhul don, and bring it wel aboute. 


I grante,, quod that other, out of doute, 
That 


THE PARDONERES TALE. ig; 
That by my trouth I wol thee not bewreie. 

_ Now, quod the firft, thou woft wel we ben tweie; 
And tweie-of us fhul ftrenger be than on, 
Loke, whan that he is fet, thou right ation 12760 
Arife; as though thou woldeft wi th him play 5 
And I fhal tive him thurgh the fides ty way, 
While that thou ftrogleft with him as in game, 
And with thy dlapbed loke thou do the faime 3 
And than fhal all this gold departed be; 
My dere frend, betwixen thee and me: 
Than moun we bothe out luftes al fulfille; 
And play at dis right at our owen wille. 


- And thus accorded ben thife fhrewes tweye, 


To flen the thridde, as ye han herd me feye. 12776 
This yongeft; which that wente to the toun, 

Ful oft in herte he rolleth up and down 

The beautee of thife floreing newe and bright. 

O Lord, quod he, if fo were that I might 


_ Have all this trefour to myfelf alone, 


Ther n’is no man that liveth under the trone 

Of God; that fhulde live fo mery as I 

And at the laft the fend our enemy 

Putte in his thought, that he fhuld poifon beyé; , 

With which he mighte flen his felaws tweye. 12.789 

For why, the fend fond him in fwiche living, 

That he had leve to forwe him to bring. . 
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For this was outrely his ful entente 
‘To flen hem both, and never to repente. 
And forth he goth, no lenger wold he tary, 
Into the toun unto a Potecary, 
And praied him that he him wolde fell 
Som poifon, that he might his ratouns. quell. 
And eke ther was a polkat in his hawe,' 
That, as he fayd, his capons had yflawe:  1279@ 
And fayn he wolde him wreken, if he might, 
OF vermine, that deitroied hem by night. 
The Potecary anfwerd, Thou fhalt have 
A thing, as willy God my foule fave, 
fn all this world ther n’is no creature, 
+ ete or dronke hath of this confecture, 


Tha 
Not but the mountance of a corne of whete, 
That he ne flial his lif anon forlete ; 
Ye, fterve he fhal, and that in leffe while, 
Than thou wolt gon a pas not but amile: 12800 
This porfon is fo ftrong and violent. 
This curfed man hath in his hond yhent 
This poifon in a box, and fwithe he ran 
Into the nexte ftrete unto a man, 
And borwed of him large botelles three 5 
And in the two the poifon poured he 5 
The thridde he kepte clene for his drinke, 


For all the night he {hope hun for to fwinke 
? In 
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Yn carying of the gold out of that place. 

And whan this riotour with fory grace 12810 
Hath filled with win his grete botelles three, 
To his felawes ‘agen repaireth he. 

What nedeth it therof to fermon more ? 
for right asthey had caft his deth before, 
Right fo they han him flain, and that anon. 
And whan that this was don, thus fpake that on ; 
Now let us fit and drinke, and make us mery, 
And afterward we wiln his body bery. 
And with that word it happed him par cas, 
To take the botelle, ther the poifon was, 12820 
-And dronke, and yave his felaw drinke alfo, 
For which anon they ftorven bothe two. 

But certes I fuppofe that Avicenne 
“Wrote never in no canon, ne in no fenne, 
Mo wonder fignes of empoifoning, 
Than had thife wretches two or hir ending. 
Thus ended ben thife homicides two, 
And eke the falfe empoifoner alfo. 

O curfedneffe of alle curfedneffe ! 
O traitours homicide! O wickedneffe ! 12830 
O glotonie, luxurie, and hafardrie ! 
‘Thou blafphemour of Crift with vilanie, 
And othes grete, of ufage and of pride! 
‘ Alas! mankinde, how may it betide, 
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That to thy Creatour, ‘which ‘that thee wrought, 
And with his precious herte-blood thee bought, 
Thou art fo fale and fo unkind, alas ! 

Now, good men, God foryeve you your trefpas’s 
And ware you fro the finne of avarice, 
Min holy pardon may you.all warice, 1284@ 
So that ye offre nobles or ftarlinges, 
Or elles filver broches, fpones, ringes. 

3oweth your hed under this holy Bulle. 

Cometh up, ye w ives, and offreth of your wolle 5 
Your names | entre here ip my roll anon; 
Into the bliffe of heven fhul ye:gon; 


I you affoile by min high powere, 
| 


You that wiln offre, as clene.and eke. as clere 

As ye were borne, Lo, fires, thus I preche; 

And Jefu Crift, tl 1at is our foules Ieche, 12.889 
So graunte you his: pardon to receives 

For that is beit,-[ wol you not deceive. 

Bat, fires, o word: forgate I-in my tale; ; 

J have relikes and Parsee in.my male, 

As faire as ‘any man in Enolelond, 

Which were me -yeven by the Popes -hond, 

Tf any of you wol of devotion ~ * 

Offren, and -han min abfoluti on, 

Cometh forth anon,‘and-kneleth here adoun, 

And mekely receiyeth my-pardoun, 
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Or elles taketh pardon, as ye wende, 
Al newe and frefhe at every tounes ende, — 
‘So that ye offren alway newe and newe, 
Nobles or pens, which that ben good and trewe, 
It is an honour to everich'that is here, 
‘That ye moun have a fuffifant pardonere 
‘To affoilen you in contree as ye ride, 
For aventures, which that moun betide. 
Paraventure ther may falle on, or two, 
Doun of his hors, and breke his necke atwo. 
Loke, which a feurtee is it to you alle, 12874 
‘That I am in your felawfhip yfalle, 
‘That may affoile you bothe more and lafle, 
Whan that the foule-fhal fro the body paffe, 
T rede that our hofte fhal beginne, 
For he is moft envoluped in finne. 
Come forth, fire hofte, and offre firft anon, 
And thou fhalt kiffe the relikes everich on, 
Ye for a grote; unbokel anon thy purfe. 

Nay nay, quod he, than haye I Criftes curfe. 
Let be, quod he, it fhal not be, fo the ich. "12881 
Thou woldeft make me kiffe thm olde brech, 
And fwere it were a relike of a feint, 

Though it were with thy foundement depeint. 
But by the crois, which that Seint Heleine fond, 
J wolde I had thin coilons in min _hond, 
O04 Initede 
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Inftede of relikes, or of feintuarie. 
Let cut hem of, I wol thee help hem carie; 
They fhul be fhrined in an hogges tord. 
This Pardoner an{wered not a word; 12899 
So wroth he was, no word ne wolde he fay. ’ 
Now, quod our hofte, I wol no lenger play 
With thee, ne with non other angry man. 
But right anon the worthy knight began, 
(Whan that he jaw that all the peple lough) 
No more of this, for it is right yaough. 
Sire oe be mery and glad of chere ; 
And ye, fire hofte, that ben to me fo dere, 
] pray ia that ye kifie the Pardoner ; 
And, Pardoner, [ pray thee draw thee ner, 12900 
And as we diden, let us laugh and play. 
Anon ey kifled, and riden forth hir way. 


THESHIPMANNES PROLOGUE. 


OUR hofte upon his ftirrops ftode anon, 
And faide ; Good‘ men, herkenéth everich on, 
‘This was a thrifty tale for the nones, 

ire parifh preeft, quod he, for Goddes bones, 
Tell us a tale, as was thy forward yore ; : 
I fee wel that ye lerned men in lore 
Ca in mochel good, by Geddes dignitee, 


The Perfon him anfwerd, Benedicite ! 12910 
2 Le’, 
What 


THE SHIPMANNES PROLOGUE, zor 


What eileth the man, fo finfully to fwere ? 
~ Our hofte anfwerd, O Jankin, be ye there? 
Now, good men, quod our hofte, herkneth to me. 
I fmell a loller in the wind, quod he. 
Abideth for Goddes digne paffion, 
For we fhul han a predication : 
This loller here wol prechen us fomwhat. 
Nay by my fathers foule, that fhal he nat, 
Sayde the Shipman, here fhal he nat preche, 
He fhal no gofpel glofen here ne teche. 12920 
We leven all in the gret God, quod he. : 
He wolde fowen Sur difficultee, 
_Or fpringen cockle in our clene corne. 
And therfore, hofte, I warne thee beforne, 
My joly body fhal a tale telle, 
And [ fhal clinken you fo mery a belle, 
That I fhal waken all this compagnie ; 
But it fhal not ben of philofophie, 
Ne of phyfike, ne termes queinte of lawe ; 
Ther is but litel Latin in my mawe. 12930 
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AMarcuant whilom dwelled at Seint Denife, 
That riche was, for which men held him wife. 
A wif he had of excellent beautee, 


And compaignable, and reyelous was fhe, 
Which 
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Which is a thing that caufeth.more difpence, 
"Than -worth is all the chere and reverence, 
"That men hem don at feftes and at dances. 
Swiche falutations and contenances 

Paffen, as doth a fhadwe upon the yall; 
But wo is him that payen smote for all. 12949 
The fely hufbond algate, he mote pay, 

He mote us clothe and he mote us array 
All for his owen. worfhip srichely ; 

In whicha vi we dancen jolly. 

And if that he may , not parayenture, 

Or elles ioe not {wiche difpence endure, 
But thinketh, it is, wafted and yloft, 

Than mote another payen. for our coft, 

Or lene us gold, and that is perilous. 

This noble Marchant held a worthy hous, 12959 
For which he had all day fo gret repaire . 
OF his largefle, and for his wif was fk 

That wonder is: but.herkeneth to my ta 

Amonges all thife geftes gret and feo 
‘Ther was a Monk, a faire man and a bold, 

i T trow a thritty winter he was old, 

‘That ever in on was drawing to that place. 

‘This yonge Monk, .that was, fo. faire of face, 
Acquainted w was fo with this goode man, 

a Dithen that, hir firfte, knowlege began, 12960 
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‘That in his hous as familier was he, 
As it poffible is any frend to be. | 
And for as mochel as this goode man 
And eke this Monk, of which that I began, 
Were bothe two yborne in o village, 
The Monk him claimeth, as for cofinage, 
And he again him fayd not ones nay, , 
But was as glad therof, as foule of day : 
For to his herte it was a gret plefance. 
Thus ben they 1 knit with eterne alliance, 1297@ 
And eche of hem gan other for to enfure 
Of brotherhed, while that hir lif may dure. 
. Free was Dan John, and namely of difpence 
As in that hous, and ful of diligence 
To don plefance, and alfo gret coftage; 
He not forgate to yeve the lefte page 
In all that hous; but, after hir degree, 
He yave the lord, and fithen his meinee, 
Whan that he came, fom maner honeft thing ; 
For which they were as glad of his coming 12980 
As foule is fayn, whan that the fonne up rifeth, 
No more of this as now, for it fuffifeth. 
But fo befell, this Marchant on a day 
Shope him to maken redy his array 
‘Toward the toun of Brugges for to fare, 
‘To byen thera portion of ware: 
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For which he hath to Parts fent’anon 
A meffager, and praied hath ‘Dan John 


he he fhuld come to Seint Denis, and ‘pleie 


With him,:and with his wif, a day or tweie, 12g9e 
Or he to Brugges went, in alle wife. 

This noble Monk, of which I you devife, 
Hath i ij Abbot, as him lift, licence, 
(Becaufe he was a man of high prudence, 
And eke an olin out for to ride, 
‘Zio feen hir granges, and hir bernes wide/ 
And unto Seint Dents he cometh anon. 

Who was fo welcome as my lord Dan John, 
Our -dere coufin, ful of curtefie ? 
With him he brought a jubbe-of Malvefie, 13009 
And eke another ful of fine ‘Vernage, 
And volatile, as ay was his ufage : 
And thus I Jet hem ete, and drinke, and pleye, 
This marchant and this monk, a day or tweye, 
Che thridde day this marchant up arifeth, 
And on his nedes fadly him avifeth 
And up into his countour hous goth ke, 
‘To reken with himfelven, wel may be, 
Of thilke yere, how that it with him ftood, 
And how that he weer led -had his good, 13010 
And if that he encrefed were or non. . 
dis bookes and bis agzees many on 


He 
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He layth beforn him on his counting bord. 
Ful riche was his trefour and his hord ; 
For which ful faft his countour dore he { 
And eke he n’olde no man fhuld him let 
Of his accountes, for the mene time : 
And thus he fit, til it was pafled prime. 
Dan John was rifen in the morwe alloy 
And in the gardin walketh to and fro, 13020 
And hath his thinges fayd ful curteifly. 
This goode wif came walking prively 
Into the gardin, ther he walketh foft, 
And him falueth, as fhe hath don oft: 
A maiden child came in hire compagnie, 
Which as hire luft fhe may governe and gie, 
For yet under the yerde was the maide. 
O dere cofin min Dan John, fhe faide, 
What aileth you fo rathe for to arife ? 
Nece, quod he, it ought ynough fufife 1303@ 
Five houres for to flepe upon a night: 
But it were for an olde appalled wight, 
As ben thife wedded men, that lie and dare, 
As in a fourme fitteth a wery hare, 
Were al forftraught with houndes gret and fimale, 
But, dere nece, why be ye fo pale? 
I trowe certes, that our goode man 
Hath you laboured, fith this night began, 
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‘That you were nede to reften haftily. 
And with that word he lough ful merily, 13049 
And of his owen thought he wexe all red. 
This faire wif gan for to fhake hire hed, 
And faied thus; Ye, God wote all, quod fhe: 
Nay, cofin min, it ftant not fo with me. 
For by that God, that yave me foule and lif, 
Tn all the reame of Fraunce is ther no wif, 
That laffe luft hath to that fory play : 
For I may finge alas and wala wa 
That I was borne, but to no wight (quod fhe) 
Dare I not tell how that it ftant with me. 13096 
Wherfore I thinke out of this lond to wende, | 
"Or elles of myfelf to make an ende, ) 
So ful am I of drede and eke of care. 
This monk began upon this wif to ftare; 
And fayd, Alas! my nece, God forbede, 
That ye for any forwe, or any drede, 
Fordo yourfelf: but telleth me your grefe, 
Paraventure I may in your mifchefe 
Confeile or helpe: and therfore telleth_me 
All your annoy, for it fhal ben decree. 13066 
For on my Portos here I make an oth, 
That never in my lif, for lefe ne loth, 
Ne fhal I of no confeil you bewray. 


The fame agen to you, quod fhe, I fay. 
By 


THE SHIPMANNES TALE, i0# 
By God and by this Portos T you fwere, 


Though men me wolden all in péces tere, 

Ne thal I never, for to gon to helle, 

Bewrey o word of thing that ye me tell, 

Nought for no cofinage, ne alliance, 

But veraily for love and affiance.. 13070" 

Thus ben they {worne, and hereupon they kifte, 

And eche of hemi told other what hem lifte, 
Cofin, quod fhe, if that I had a fpace, 

As I have non, and namely in this place,, 

Than wold I tell alegend of my lif, 

What I have fuffred fth I was a wif 


‘With min hufbond, al be he your cofin. 


/ 

Nay, quod this monk, by God and Seint Martin, 
He n’is no more cofin unto me, 
Than is the leef that hangeth on the tree: 130083 
I clepe him fo by Seint Denis of France 
To han the more caufe of acquaintance 
Of you, which [ have loved {pecially 
Aboven alle women fikerly, 
This fwere I you on my profeffioun + 
Telleth your grefe, left that he come adouny,, 
And hafteth you, and goth away anon. 

My dere love, quod fhe, o my Dan John, 
Ful lefe were me this confeil for to hide, 
But out it mote, L may no lenger abide, 13099 
Diya: 
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Myn hufbond is to me the werfte man, 
That ever was fith that the world began : 
But fith lam a wif, it fit not me 
To tellen no wight of our privetee, 
Neither in bed, ne in non other place ; 
God fhilde I fhulde it tellen for his grace ; 
Awif ne fhal not fayn of hire hufbond 
But all honour, as I can underftond ; 
Save unto you thus moch I tellen fhal : 
As helpe me God, he is nought worth at all, 13100 
In no degree, the value of a flie. 
But yet me greveth moft his nigardie : 
And wel ye wot, that women naturally 
Defiren thinges fixe, as wel as I. 
They wolden that hir hufbondes fhulden be, 
Hardy, and wile, and riche, and therto freey 
And buxome to his wif, and frefh a-bedde. 
But by that ilke Lord that for us bledde, 
For his honour myfelven for to array, 
A fonday next I mufte nedes pay 13110 
An hundred franks, or elles am I lorne. 
Yet were me lever that I were unborne, 
Than me were don a fclandre or vilanie. 
And if min hufbond eke might it efpie, 
I n’ere but loft; and therfore I you prey 
Lene me this fumme, or elles mote I dey. 


Dan 


EE ee 


Dan John, I fay, lene me this hundred frankes ; 
Parde I wol not faille you my thankes, 
If that you lift to do that I you pray. 


For at a certain day I wol you pay, 13129 


And do to you what plefance and {fervice 
That I may don, right as you lift devife : 
And but I do, God take on me vengeance, 
As foul as ever had Genelon of France. 

This gentil monk anfwerd in this manere; 
Now trewely, min owen lady dere, 
Ihave (quod he) on you fo grete a routhe, 
That I you fwere, and pighte you my trouthe, 
That whan your hufbond is to Flandres fare, 
I wol deliver you out of this care, 13130 
For I wol bringen you an hundred frankes, 
And with that word he caught hire’ by the flankes, 
And hire embraced hard, and kifte hire oft: 
Goth now your way, quod he, al ftille and foft, 
And let us dine as fone as that ye may, 
For by my kalender it is prime of day : 
Goth now, and beth as trewe as I fhal be. 

Now elles God forbede, fire, quod fhe ; 
And forth fhe goth, as joly as a pie, 
And bad the cokes that they fhuld hem hie, 13140 
So that men mighten dine, and that anon. 
Up to hire hufbond is this wif ygon, 
Veo eel, Ie And 
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And knocketh at his countour boldely. 
Qui eft la? quod he. Peter, it am I, 
Quod fhe. What, fire, how longe wol ye faft ? 
How longe time wol ye reken and caft 

Your fummes, and your bookes, and your thinges > 
The devil have part of all fwiche rekeninges. 

Ye han ynough parde of Goddes fonde. 

Come doun to-day, and let your-bagges ftonde. 

Ne be ye not.afhamed, that Dan John: 1315 % 
Shal fafting all this day elenge gon ? 

What ? let us-here a maflt, and go we dine.. 

Wif, quod this: man, litel canft thou divine 

The curious befinefle that we have: 

For of us chapmen,. all fo God me fave, 

And by that lord that cleped is Seint Ive, 

Scarfly amonges twenty, ten ful thrive 
Continuelly, lafting unto oure age. 

We moun wel maken chere and good vifage, 13160 
And driven forth the world as it may be,- 

And kepen oure eftat in privitee,: 

Til we be ded, or elles that we play 

A pilgrimage, or gon out of the way. 

And therfore have I gret' neceffitee 


Of hap and fortune in. our chapmanhede. 


Te: 
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| 
| To Flandzes wol I go to-morwe at day, 
éAnd come agein as fone as ever [ may: 
For which, my dere wif, I thee befeke 
As be to every wight buxom and meke, 
And for to kepe our good be curious, 
| And honeftly governe wel our hous. 
Thou hatt yhough, in every maner wife; 
That to a thrifty howfhold m 
Thee lacketh non array, ne no vitaille ; 
Of filver in thy purfe fhalt thou not faille: 
And with 
And doun he goth; no lenger wold he lette 


ay fufice: 


- And haftil ya matte was ther faide, 
And fpedily the tables weré ylaide, 
And to the diner fafte they hein {pedde, 
And richely this monk thé chapman fedde: 
And after diner Dan John fobrely 
This chapman toke apart, and prively 
He faid him thus; Cofin, it ftondeth fo, 
That, wel I fee, to Brug 
God and Seint Auftin fpede you and gide. 
{ pray you, cofin, wifely that ye ride ; 
Governeth you alfo of your diete 
Attemprely, and namely in this hete. 
Betwix us two nedeth no ftrange fare ; 
Farewel, cofin, God fhilde you fro cares 
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ges ye wol go, 


I 


8 KES 0 SEER Ng 


that word his countour dore he fhette; 


212 


13190 


a 


ES 


Ske BO SS SR RT Le 


¢ 


. 


A 


pul 


ow 


aS 


Ee 


we 
&< 


24 FHE SHIPMANNES TALE: 


If any thing ther be by day or night, 
If it lie in my power and my might, 
That ye me wol command in any wife, 
It thal be don, right as ye wol devife. 
3ut o thing or ye go, if it may be, 
I wolde prayen you for to lene me I 320 
An hundred frankes for a weke or tweye, 
For certain’ beftes that I mufte beye, 
To ftoren with a place that 1s oures: 
(God helpe me fo, I wold that it were yourcs) 
1 fhal not faille furely of my day, 


Not for a thoufand frankes, a mile way. 
Put let this thing be fecree, I you preye ; 
For yet to-night thife beftes mote I beye. 
And fare now wel, min owen eofin dere, 


Srand mercy of your coft and of your chere. 13210 


Ss 


This noble marchant gentilly anon 


Anfwerd and faid, O cofin min Dan John, 


Now fikerly this is a fmal requefte : 


LY GO 
c 


And not only my gold, but my chaffare : 
Take what you left, God fhilde that ye {pares 
But o thing is, ye know it wel ynough 

Of chapmen, that hir money is hir plough. 
We moun creancen while we han a namie, 


But soodles for to ben it 1s no game. 13.220K 


a ee er. 
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Pay it agen, whan it lith in your efe ; 
After my might ful fayn wold I you plefe. 
Thife hundred frankes fet he forth anon, 
And prively he toke hem to Dan John: 
No wight in al this world wilt of this lone, 


‘Saving this marchant, and Dan john alone. 


They drinke, and fpeke, and rome a while and pleye, 
Til that Dan John rideth to his abbeye. 

The morwe came, and ferth this marchant rideth 
To Flandres ward, his prentis wel him gideth, 
‘Til he came in to Brugges merily, 13231 
Now goth this marchant fafte and befily 
About his nede, and bieth, and creanceth ; 
He neither playeth at the dis, ne danceth ; 
But as a marchant, fhortly for to tell, 
He ledeth his lif, and ther.] let him dwell. 

The fonday next the marchant was agon, 
To Seint Denis ycomen is Dan John, 
With croune and berde all frefh and newe yfhave, 
In all the hous ther n’as fo litela knave, 13240 
Ne no wight elles, that he n’as ful fain, 
For that my lord Dan John was come again, 
And fhortly to the point right for to gon, 
This faire wif accordeth with Dan John, 
That for thife hundred frankes he fhuld all night 
Hayen hire in his armes bolt upright : 
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And this accord parformed was in dede, 

mirth all mght a befy wif they lede 
il it was day, that Dan John yede his way, 
And bad the meinie farew rel, have good day. 13259 


For non of hem, ne no wight in the toun, 
i 
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And forth he rideth home to his abbe CY, 
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And telleth hire that eae % dere, 
That nedes mufte he make a chevifanc 
For he was bonde in a recognifance, 13269 
To payen twenty thoufand fheldes anon. a 
For which this marchant is to Paris con 
To borwe of certain frendes that he hadde 
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and fom with him he ladde, 


Wo 


And whan that he was come in to the toun, 
For gret chiertee and gret tv attceee 
‘Unto Dan John he goth him firft to pleye ; 


id 


Not for to axe or borwe of him moneye, 


TD) Coo eh ete ene Xe ee eke 
But for to wete and feen of his welfare, 
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And for to tellen him of ac chaffare, 13240 
As frencdes don, whan they ben mette in fere. 


t 
tan Tohn h raketh fete and aie) ; 
an john him maketh feite and mery cnere ; 


THE SHIPMANNES TALE. 


And he him tolde agen’ ful fpecially, 
How he had wel ybought and gracioutly 
(Thanked be God) all hole his marchandife 
Save that he muft in alle manere wife 
Maken a chevifance, as for his befte : 
And than he fhulde ben in joye and refte. 
Dan John anfwered, Certes I am fain, 


‘That ye in hele be comen home again : 13280 


And if that I were riche, as have I bliffe, 


‘Of twenty thoufand fheldes fhuld ye not mifie, 


For ye fo kindely this other day 
Lente me gold, and as I can and may 

~ I thanke you, by God and by Seint Jame. 
But natheles I toke unto our Dame, 
Your wif at home, the fame gold again 
Upon your benche, fhe wote it wel certain, 
By certain tokenes that f can hire tell. 


Now by your leve, I may no lenger dwell; 13290 


Our abbot wol out of this toun anon, 
And in his compagnie I mufte gon, 

Grete wel our dame, min owen nece fwete, 
And farewel, dere cofin, til we mete. 


This marchant whichthat was ful ware and wile, 


Creanced hath, and paide eke in Paris 
To certain Lumbardes redy in hir hond 


The fumme of gold, and gate of hem his bond, 
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, 216 THE SHIPMANNES TALE, 


And ae he goth, mery asa popingay. 
For wel he knew he ftood in fwiche array, 13309 
That nedes mufte he winne in that viage 
A thoufand frankes, above all his coftace, 
His wif ful redy mette him at the gate, 


5 
As fhe was wont fof old uf age algate : 


And all that night in mirthe they ben fette, 


For he was riche, and clerely out of dette. 


Whan it was day, this marchant gan enbrace 


His wif all newe, and kifte hire in hire face, 
And up he goth, and maketh it ful tough, 


No more, quod fhe, | xy God ye have ynough : 


And wantonly agen with him fhe plaide, 1331 
Til at the laft this marchant to hire faide, 
By God, quod he, I am a litel wrothe 
With you, my wif, although it be me lothe: 
oe wote ye why ? by God, as that I geffe, 
hat ye han made a manere dienes 
Betwixen me and my cofin Dan John, 
Ye fhuld have warned me, or I had gon, 
‘That he you had an hundred PEO, paide 
i By redy ae : and held him evil apaide, 13320 
| For that I to him fpake of chevifance : 
(Me femed fo as by his contenance) 
But natheles by God our heven king, 
i thoughte not to axe of him no tl ung, 


I pray 


THE SHIPMANNES TALE. 


[ pray thee, wif, ne do thou no more fo. | 

Tell me alway, er that I fro thee go, 

If any dettour hath in min abfence 

Ypaide thee, left thurgh thy negligence 

I might him axe a thing that he hath paide. 
This wif was not aferde ne affraide, 

But boldely fhe faide, and that anon; 

Mary | defie that falfe monk Dan John,. 

I kepe not of his tokenes never a del : 

He toke me certain gold, I wote it wel. 


‘What ? evil thedome on his monkes fnoute : 


For, God it wote, J wend withouten doute, 
. That he had yeve it me, becaufe of you, 


To don therwith min honour and my prow, 


For cofinage, and eke for belle chere, 

That he hath had ful often times here. 

But fith I fee I flonde in fwiche disjoint, 

I wol anfwere you fhortly to the point. 
Ye have mo flakke dettours than am I: 

For I wol pay you wel and redily 

Fro day to day, and if fo be I faille, 

Iam your wif, fcore it upon my taile, 

And I fhal pay as fone as ever J may. 

for by my trouth, I have on min array, 

And not in waite, beftowed it every del. 

And for J have beftowed it fo wel 
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For your honour, for Goddes fake T fay, 


As beth not wrothe, but let us laugh and play, 


Ye thal my joly body han to wedde ; 
By God In vit not pay you but a-bedde : 


foryeve it me, min owen fpoufe dere ; 
"Turne hitherward and maketh better chere. 


nt faw ther was no remedy : : 


And for to chide, it n’ere but a foly, 
sith that oe thing may not amended be, 


Now, wif, he faid, and I foryeye it thee; 1336c 


But by a lif ne be no more fo large; 


Kepe bet my good, this yeve I thee in charge, 
‘Thus endeth now my tale, and God us fende 


Taling ynough, unto our lives ende. 


THE PRIORESSES PROLOGUE, 


Wet faid by carpus Domini, quod our Hofte, 
Now longe mote thou failen by the cofte, 
Thou gentil Marfter, gentil Marinere. 
God give the monke a thoufand laft quad yere. 
A ha, felawes, beth ware of fiwiche a jape. 
‘The monke put in the mannes hode an ape, 13370 
Andinhis wifes eke, by Seint Aattin, 
Draweth no monkes more into your in. 


But 


THE PRIORESSES PROLOGUE. 219 


But now paffe over, and let us {eke aboute, 
Who fhal now tellen firft of all this route 
Another tale: and with that word he faid, 
As curteifly as it had ben a maid, 

_ My lady Prioreffe, by your leve, 

So that I wift [ fhuld you not agreve, 

I wolde demen, that ye tellen fhold — 

Atale next, if fo were that ye wold. 

Now wol ye vouchefauf, my lady dere? 
Gladly, quod fhe, and faide as ‘: {hul here. 


13390 


THE PRIORESSES TALE, 


O Lorp our lord, thy name how merveillous 
Is in this large world yfprad ! (quod fhe) 
For not al only thy laude precious 
Parfourmed is by men of dignitee, 
But by the mouth of children thy bountee 
Parfourmed is, for on the breft fouking 
Somtime fhewen they thin herying. 


Wherfore in laude, as I can beft and may, 13390 
Of thee and of the white lily flour, 
Which that thee bare, and is a maide alway, 
To tell a ftorie I wol do my labour ; 
Not that I may encrefen hire honour, 
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ie hirefelven is honour and rote 


L 


‘OF bountee, next hire fone, and foules bote. 


O mother maide, o maide and mother fre, 
O bufhe unbrent, brenning in Moy‘es fight, 
‘That ravifhedett doun fro the deitee, 
Thurgh thin humbleffe, the goft that in thee alight ¢ 
Of whos vertue, whan he thin herte light, 13403 
Conceived was the fathers fapience : 


Helpe me to tell it in thy reverence. 


Lady, thy bountee, thy magnificence, 
‘Thy vertue and thy erect humilitee, . 
‘Ther may no tonge expreffe in no fcience ; 
For fomtime, lady, or men pray to thee, 
Thou goft beforn of thy benignitee, 

And geteft us the light of thy prayere, 


ry 


To giden us unto thy fone fo dere. 13410 


My conning is fo weke, o blisful quene, 
For to declare thy grete worthinefle, 
“That I ne may the weighte not fuftene ; 
But as a child of twelf moneth old or leffe, 
"That can unnethes any word expreffe, 
Right fo fare I, and therfore I you pray, 
4sideth my fong, that ] fhal of you fay. 


THER 


THE PRIORESSES TALE. 22% 


THER was in Afie, in a gret citee, 
Amonges Criften folk a Jewerie, 
Suftened by a lord of that contree, 13426 
For foule ufure, and lucte of vilanie, 
Hateful to Crift, and to his compagnie : 
And thurgh the ftrete men mighten ride and wende, 
For it was free, and open at eyther ende. 


A litel feolé of Criften folk ther ftood 
Doun at the ferther ende, in which ther were 
Children an hepe comen of Criften blood, 


-'That lerned in that fcole yere by yere, 


Swiche manere doétrine asmen ufed there? 
This is to fay, tofingen and to rede, 13430 
As fmale children don in hir childhede, 


Among thife children was a widewes fone, 
A litel clergion, fevene yere of age, 
That day by day to fcole was his wone, 
And eke alfo, wheras he fey the image 
Of Criftes moder, had he in ufage, 
As him was taught, to knele adoun, and fay 


Ave Maris, as he goth by the way. 
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Thus hath this widewe hire litel fone ytaught 
Our blisful Lady, Criftes moder dere, 13440 
To worfhip ay, and he forgate it naught : 

For fely childe wol alway fone lere. 

But ay, whan I remembre on this matere; 
Seint Nicholas ftant ever in my prefence; 
For he fo yong to Crift did reverence. 


This litel childe his litel book lerning; 
As he fate in the fcole at his primere, 
He Alma redemptoris herde fing, 
As children lered hir antiphonere : 
And as he dorft, he drow him nere and nere, 13450 
And herkened ay the wordes and the note, | 


Til he the firfte vers coude al by rote: 


Nought wift he what this Latin was to fay; 
For he fo yonge and tendre was of age ; 
But on a day his felaw gan he pray 
To expounden him this fong in his langage, 
Or telle him why this fong was in ufage : 
This prayde he him to conftrue and declare, 


Ful often time upon his knees bare. 


His felaw, which that elder was than he, 13466 
Anfwerd him thus: This fong, I have herd fay, 
Was maked of our blisful Lady fre, 
hre 


THE PRIORESSES TALE. 


Hire to falue, and eke hire for to prey 
To ben our help, and focour whan we dey. 
Tcan no more expound in this matere : 
I lerne fong, I can but fmal grammere. 


And is this fong maked in reverence 
Of Criftes moder? faid this innocent 5 
Now certes I wol don my diligence 
To conne it all, or Criftematie be went, 
‘Though that I for my primer fhal be fhent, 
And fhal be beten thries in an houre, 
I wol it conne, our Ladie for to honoure. 
~ His felaw taught him homeward prively 
Fro day to day, til he coude it by rote, 
And than he fong it wel and boldely 
Fro word to word accerding with the note; 
Twies a day it pafied thurgh his throte, 


13470 


‘To fcoleward and homeward whan he wente: 


On Criftes moder fet was his entente.:’ 


~ AsT have faid, thurghout the Jewerie 
This litel child as he came’ to and fro, 
Ful merily than wold he fing and crie, 
O Alma redemptoris, ever mo: 

"Ehe fwetenefle hath his herte perfed fo 
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Of Criftes moder, that to hire to pray 
He cannot ftint of finging by the way. 


Our firfte fo, the ferpent Sathanas, 
That hath in Jewes herte his wafpes neft, 
Up fwale and faid, O Ebratke peple, alas! 13490 
Is this to you a thing that is honeft, 
That {wiche a boy fhal walken as him lefte 
In your defpit, and fing of fwiche fentence, 
Which is again our lawes reverence ? 


From thennesforth the Jewes han confpired 
This innocent out of this world to chace : 
An homicide therto han they hired, 
That in an aleye had a privee place, 
And as the child gan forthby for to pace, 
This curfed Jew him hent, and held him faft, 
And cut his throte, and in a pit him caft. 1350% 


I fay that in a wardrope they him threwe, 
Wher as thife Jewes purgen hir entraille. 
© curfed folk, of Herodes alle newe, 
What may your evil entente you availle ? 
Mordre wol out, certein it wel not faille, 
And namely ther the honour of God fhal fprede : 
The blood out crieth on your curfed dede. 
O martyr 


THE, PRIORES 


O agit) fouded in virginitee, 
thou finge, and folwen ever in on 


Now maitt 


The white lamb: celeftial, quod fhe, 

Of which the gret Evangelift Seint John 
In Pathmos wrote, which fayth that they that gon 
Beforn this lamb, and finge a fong al newe, 
‘That never flefhly woman they ne knewe. 
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This poure widewe awaiteth al that night 
~ After hire litel childe, and he came. nought : 
For which as fone as it was dayes light, 
With face pale of drede and befy thought, 
She hath at feole and elles wher him fought, 
Til finally fhe gan fo fer afpie, 
That he laft feen was in the Jewerie. 


13521 


With modres pitee in hire breft enclofed 
She goth, as fhe were halt out of hire minde, 
To every place, wher fhe hath ny ae 
By likelihed hire litel child 
And ever on_Criftes moder 
She cried, and at the lafte thus fhe wrought, 


Among the curfed Jewes fhe him fought. 


She freyneth, and: fhe praie 


re 
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ne : 


meke and kinde 


To every Jew that dwelled in 
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To telle hire, if hire child went ought forth by : 
They fayden, Nay; but Jefu of his grace 

Yave in hire thought, within a litel fpace, 
That in that place after hire fone fhe cride, 
Ther he was caften in a pit befide. 


O grete God, that parformeft thy laude 
By mouth of innocentes, lo here thy might! 
This gemme of chaftitee, this emeraude, 
And eke of martirdome the rubie bright, 13540 
Ther he with throte ycorven lay upright, 
He Alma redemptoris gan to finge 
So loude, that all the place gan to ringe. 


The Criften folk, that thurgh the ftrete wente, 
In comen, for to wondre upon this thing: 
And haftifly they for the provoft fente, 
He came anon withouten tarying, 
And herieth Crift, that is of heven king, 
And eke his moder, honour of mankind, 
And after that the Jewes let he binde. 13550 


This child with pitous lamentation 
Was taken up, finging his fong alway: 
And with honour and gret proceffion, 


They carien him unto the next abbey. 
His 
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His moder fwouning by the bete lay ; 
Unnethes might the peple that was there 
This newe Rachel bringen fro his bere. 


With turment, and with fhameful deth eche on 
This provoft doth thife Jewes for to fterve, 
That of this morder witte, and that anon; 13560 
He n’olde no {wiche curfednetfe obferve : 
Evil fhal he have, that evil wol deferve. 
Therfore with wilde hors he did hem drawe, 
And after that he heng hem by the lawe. 


_Upon his bere ay lith this innocent, 
Beforn the auter while the maffe lait: 
And after that, the abbot with his covent 
Han {pedde hem for to berie him ful faft : 
And whan they holy water on him caft, 
Yet fpake this child, whan fpreint was the holy water, 
And fang, 0 alma redemptoris mater. . 13571 


This abbot, which that was an holy man, 
As monkes ben, or elles ought to be, 
This yonge child to conjure he began, 
And faid; O dere child, I halfe thee 
In vertue of the holy Trinitee, 
Tell me what is thy caufe for to fing, 
Sith that thy throte is cut to my feming. 
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My throte is cut unto my nekke bon, 


Saide this child, and as by way of kinde 13580 


4g © 


I fhuld have deyd, ye longe time agon: 
oper dee, oO > 


But Jefu Crift, as ye in bookes finde, 
Wol that his glory laft and be in minde, 
And for the worfhip of his moder dere, 
Yet may I fing o alma loude and clere. 


This welle of mercie, Criftes moder {wete, 
I loved alway, as after my conning : 
And whan that I my lif fhulde forlete, 
To me fhe came, and bad me for to fing 
This antem veraily in my dying, 13590 
As ye han herde, and, whan that I had fonge, 


Me thought fhe laid a grain upon my tonge. 


Wherfore I fing, and fing I mote certain 
In honour of that blisful maiden free, 
Til fro my tonge of taken is the grain. 
And after that thus faide fhe to me; 
My litel child, than wol I fetchen thee, 
Whan that the grain is fro thy tong ytake : 
Be not agafte, I wol thee not forfake, 


This holy monk, this abbot him mene I, 13600 
His tonge out caught, and toke away the orain 5 


And 
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And he yave up the goft ful foftely. 

And whan this abbot had this wonder fein, 
His falte teres trilled adoun as reyne: 

And groft he fell al platte upon the ground, 
And ftill he lay, as he had ben ybound. 


The covent lay eke upon the pavement 
Weping and herying Criftes moder dere. 
And after that they rifen, and forth ben went, 
And toke away this martir fro his bere, 13610 
And in a tombe of marble ftones clere 
Enclofen they his litel body fwete : 
Ther he is now, God lene us for to mete, 


O yonge Hew of Lincoln, {lain alfo 
With curfed Jewes, as it is notable, 
For it n’is but a litel while ago, 
Pray eke for us, we finful folk unftable, 
That of his mercy God fo merciable 
On us his grete mercie multiplie, — 
For reverence of his moder Marie, 13620 


PROLOGUE TO SIRE THOPAS. 


Wuawn faid was this miracle, every man 
As fober was, that wonder was to fee, 
Til that our hofte to japen he began, 
And than at erft he loked upon me, 
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And faide thus; What man art thou? quod he, 
Thou lokeft, as thou woldeft finde an hare, 
For ever upon the ground I fee thee ftare. 


Approche nere, and loke up merily. 
Now ware you, fires, and let this man have. place. 
He in the wafte is fhapen as wel as I: 13630 
This were a popet in an arme to enbrace 
or any woman, fmal and faire of face, 


or a 
Je femeth elvith by his contenance, 


- 


For unto no wight doth he daliance, 
Say now fomwhat, fin other folk han faide; 
Tell us a tale of mirthe and that anon. 

Hofte, quod I, ne be not evil apaide, 

For other tale certes can I non, 

But of a rime I lerned yore agon, 

Ye, that is good, quod he, we fhullen here 13640 
bom deintee thing, me thinketh by thy chere. 


THE RIME OF SIRE THOPAS. 


LisTENETH, lordinges, in good entent, 
And I wol tel you verament 

Of mirthe and of folas, 
Al of a knight was faire and gent 


In bataille and in turnament, 
His name was fire Thopas. 


Yborne he was in fer contree, 

In Flandres, al beyonde the fee, 
At-Popering in the place, 

His father was a man ful free, 

And lord he was of that contree, 
As it was Goddes grace. 


Sire Thopas was a doughty fwain, 
White was his face as paindemaine 
His lippes red. as rofe. 
His rudde is like {carlet in grain, 
And I you tell in good certain 
He had a femely nofe. 


_ 


His here, his berde, was like fafroun, 
That to his girdle raught adoun, 

His fhoon of cordewane ; 
Of Brugges were his hofen broun ; 
His robe was of chekelatoun, 

That cofte many a jane. 


He coude hunt at the wilde dere, 
And ride on hauking for the rivere 
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With grey gofhauk on honde: 
Therto he was a good’ archere 
LO Tic asa good arcnere, 


Of wrattling was ther non his pere, 13670 


Ther ony ram fhuld ftonde, 


Ful many a maide bright in bour 
‘They mourned for him par amour, 
Whan hem were bet to flepe ; 
But he was chafte and no lechour, 
And fwete as is the bramble flour, 


And fo it fell upon a day, 


Forfoth, as I you tellen may, 
Sire Thopas wold out ride ; 136890 

He worth upon his ftede gray, 

And in his hond a Jauncegay, 


A long fwerd by his fide. 


He priketh thurgh a faire foreft, 
Therin is many a wilde beft, 

Ye bothe buck and hare,’ 
And as he priked North and Eft, 
j telle it you, him had almefte 

Betidde a fory care, 


; 


> 


Ther fpringen herbes grete and fmale, 


The licoris and the fetewale, 
And many a cloue gilofre, 

And notemuge to put in ale, 

Whether it be moitt or ftale, 
Or for to lain in cofre, 


The briddes fingen, it is no nay, 
The fperhauk and the popingay, 
That joye it was to here, 
The throftel cok made eke his lay, 
‘The wode dove upon the fpray 
He fang ful loude and clere. 


Sire Thopas fell in love-longing 
Al whan he herd the throftel fing. 
And priked as he were wood ; 

His faire ftede in his priking 


So fwatte, that men might him wring, 


His fides were al blood. 


Sire Thopas eke fo wery was 
For priking on the fofte gras, 
So fiers was his corage, 


That doun he laid him in that place 


To maken his ftede fom folace, 
And yaf him good forage. 
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A, Seinte Mary, benedicite, 
What aileth this love at me 
To binde me fo fore ? 
Me dremed all this night parde, 
An elf quene fhal my lemman be, 
And {lepe under my gore. 


An elf quene wol I love ywis, 13720 
For in this world no woman is 
Worthy to be my make || in toun,— 
All other women I forfake, 
And to an elf quene I me take 


By dale and eke by doun. 


Into his fadel he clombe anon, 

And priked over ftile and fton 
An elf quene for to efpie, 

Til he fo long had ridden and gone, 

That he fond in a privee wone 13730 
The contree of Faerie. 


Wherin he foughte North and South, 
And oft he {pied with his mouth 

In many a foreft wilde, 
For in that contree n’as ther non, 
That to him dorft ride or gon, 
Neither wif ne childe, 


THE RIME OF SIRE THOPAS. = 235 


Til that ther came a gret geaunt, 
His name was Sire Oliphaunt, 
A perilous man of dede, 13740 
He fayde, Child, by Termagaunt, 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt, 
Anon I flee thy ftede || with mace— 
Here is the Quene of Faerie, 
With harpe, and pipe, and fimphonie, 
Dwelling in this place. 


The child fayd, Al fo mote I the, 
To morwe wol I meten thee, 
Whar I have min armoure, 
And yet I hope par ma fay, 13750 
That thou fhalt with this launcegay 
Abien it ful foure; || thy mawe 
Shal I perce, if I may, 
Or it be fully prime of the day, 
For here thou fhalt be flawe. 


Sire Thopas drow abak ful faft ; 
This geaunt at him ftones caft 
Out of a fel ftaffe fling : 
But faire efcaped child Thopas, 
And all it was thurgh Goddes grace, 13769 
And thurgh his faire bering. 
Yet 


ORL AREAS 0 VER Og gS 


— oP” 
sf PS 


Fi NASR ETT SS EE 


dbs j 
BLAZE 


Yet lifteneth, lordings, to my tale, 
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Merier than the nightingale, 


For now 1 woi you roune, 
J : 


roy 


How Sire Thopas with fides {male, 


Priking over hill and dé 


Is comen agein to toune. 


His mery men commandeth he, 


To maken him bothe game and gle, 


For nedes mutt he fighte, 
With a geaunt with hedes three, 
For } 


Of on that fhone ful brighte, 


yaramour and jolitee 


Do come, he fayd, my mineftrales 

And geftours for to tellen tales 
Anon in min arming, 

Of romaunces that ben reales, 

Of popes and of cardinales, 


And eke of love-longing. 


They fet him firft the fwete win, 
And mede eke in a mafelin, 
And real fpicerie, 
Of ginger-bred that was ful fin, 
And licoris and eke comin, 
With fuger that is trie. 
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' He didde next his white lere y 


Of cloth of lake fin and clere 
A breche and eke a fherte, 

And next his fhert an haketon, 

And over that an habergeon, 13790 
For percing of his herte, | 


And over that a fin hauberk, 
Was all ywrought of Jewes werk, 
Ful {trong it was of plate, 
And over that his cote-armoure, 
As white as is the lily floure, 
In which he wold debate. 


His {held was all of gold fo red, 
And therin was a bores hed, : 
A charboucle befide ; 13800 
And ther he ane on He and ie 
How that the geaunt fhuld be ded, 
Betide what fo betide, 


His jambeux were of cuirbouly, 
His fwerdes fheth of ivory, 
His helme of latoun bright, 
His fadel was of rewel bone, 
His bridel as the fonne fhone, 
Or as the mone ght, 
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His fpere was of fin cypres, 13810 
That bodeth werre, and nothing pees, 
The hed ful fharpe yground. 
His ftede was all dapple gray, 
It goth an aumble in the way 
Ful foftely and round || in londe = 
Lo, Lordes min, here is a fit ; 
If ye wol ony more of it, 
To telle it wol I fond. 


Now hold your mouth pour charite, 

Bothe knight and lady fre, 13820 
And herkeneth to my {pell, 

Of bataille and of chevalrie, 

Of ladies love and druerie, 
Anon I wol you tell. 


Men fpeken of romaunces of pris, 
Of Hornchild, and of Ipotis, 
Of Bevis, and Sire Guy, 
Of Sire Libeux, and Pleindamour, 
But Sire Thopas, he bereth the flour 
Of real chevalrie. 13830 


His goode ftede he al beftrode, 
And forth upon his way he glode, 
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As fparcle out of bronde ; 
Upon his creft he bare a tour, 
And therin ftiked a lily flour, 

God fhilde his corps fro fhonde, 


And for he was a knight auntrous, 
He n’olde flepen in non hous, 
But liggen in his hood, 
His brighte helm was his wanger, 13840 
And by him baited his deftrer 
Of herbes fin and good. 


_Himfelf drank water of the well, 

As did the knight Sire Percivell 
So worthy under wede, 

Til on a day 


PROLOGUE TO MELIBEUS. 


No more of this for Goddes dignitee, 
Quod oure hofte, for thou makeft me 
So wery of thy veray lewednefle, 
That al fo wifly God my foule bleffe, 13850 
Min eres aken of thy drafty {peche. 
Now fwiche a rime the devil I beteche ; 
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This may wel be rime dogerel, quod he. 
Why fo? quod I, why wolt thou letten me 
More of my tale, than an other man, 
Sin that it is the befte rime | can? 
By God, quod he, for plainly at o word, 
Thy drafty riming is not worth a tord+ 
Thou doft nought elles but difpendeft time. 
Sire, at o word, thou fhalt no lenger rime. | 13860 
Let fee wher thou canft tellen ought in gefte, 
Or tellen in profe fomwhat at the lefte, 
In which ther be fom mirthe or fom doétrine. 
Gladly, quod I, by Goddes fwete pine 
[ wol you tell a litel thing in profe, 
That oughte liken you, as I fuppole, 
Or elles certes ye be to dangerous. 
It is a moral tale vertuous, 
Al be it told fomtime in fondry wife 
Of fondry folk, as I fhal you devite. 13578 
As thus, ye wote that every Evangelift, 
That telleth us the peine of Jefu Crift, 
Ne faith not alle thing as his felaw doth: 
But natheles hir fentence is al foth, 
And alle accorden as in hir fentence, 
Al be ther in hir telling difference : 
For fom of hem fay more, and fom fay leffe, 


Whan they his pitous paffion expreffe ; 
I mene 
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I mene of Mark and Mathew, Luke and John, 
But douteles hir fentence is all on. 13880 
Therfore, lordinges all; I you befethe, 

If that ye thinke I vaty in my {péche; 

As thus, though that I telle fom del more 

Of proverbés, than ye han herde before 
Comprehended in this litel tretife here, 

Yo enforcen witht the €ff& of my matere, 

And though I not the fame wordes fay 

“As ye ham herde, yet to you alle I pray 
Blameth me not, for, as in my fentetice, 

Shul ye nowher finden no difference 13890 
Fro the ference of thilke tretife lite, 

After the which this mery tale T write. 

And therfore herkeneth what I fhal fay, 

And let me tellen all my tale I pray. 


THE TALE OF MELIBEUS, 

A YONGE man called Melibeus, mighty 
and riche; begate upon his wif, that called was 
Prudente, a dowghter which that called was 
Sophie, 

Upon a day befell, that he for his difport 1s 
went into the feldes him to playey His wif 
and eke his doughter hath he laft within hrs 
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hous, of which the dores weren faft yfhette. Foure 
of his olde foos han it efpied, and fetten ladders 
to the walles of his hous, and by the windowes 
ben entred, and beten his wif, and wounded 
his doughter with five mortal woundes, in five 
fondry places; this is to fay, in hire feet, in 
hire hondes, in hire eres, in hire nofe, and in 
hire mouth; and leften hire for dede, and wen~ 
ten away. 

Whan Melibeus retorned was into his hous, 
and fey al this mefchief, he, like a mad man, 
rending his clothes, gan to wepe and crie. 

Prudence his wif, as fer forth as fhe dorfte, 
befought him of his weping for to ftint : but 
not forthy he gan to crie and wepen ever lenger 
the more. 

This noble wif Prudence remembred hire upon 
the fentence of Ovide, in his book that cleped 
ss the Remedie of love, wheras he faith; he is @ 
fool that diftourbeth the moder to wepe, in the 
deth of hire childe, til fhe have wept hire fille, 
as for a certain time: and than fhal a man dow 
his diligence with amiable wordes hire to re- 
conforte and preye hire of hire weping for to 
ftinte. For which refon this noble wif Pru- 


dence fuffred hire houfbond for to wepe and Cri¢y 
as 


as for a certain {paces and whan fhe faw hire 
time, fhe fayde to him in this wife. Alas! my 
lord, quod ihe,’ why make ye yourefelf for to 
be like a fool? Forftthe it apperteineth not to 
awifé man, to maken {wiche a forwe: Youre 
doughter, with the grace of God, fhal warith 
and efcape. And al were it { that fhe right 
now were dede; yé ne ought not as for hiré 
deth yourefelf to deftroye. Senek faith 3 the wife 
man fhal not take to egret difcomfort for the 
deth of his children, but certes he fhulde fuffren 
it in patience, as wel as he abideth the deth of 
his owen propre perfone. 

This Melibeus anfwered anon and faidé: what 
irian (quod he) fhulde of his weping ftinte; that 
hath fo gtet a caufe for to wepe? Jefu Crit, 
our Lotd, himfelf wepte for the deth of La- 
zarus his frend. Prudenee anfwered; certes wel 
{ wote; atteinpre weping is nothing defended, 
to him that forweful is, among folk in forwe, 
but it i¢ rather graunted him to wepé. ‘The 
Apoftle Poule unto the Roimaines writeth; man 
thal réjoyce with hem that maken Joye, and 
wepen with {wiche folk as wepen, But though 
attempre weping be ygranted, outrageous weé- 
ping eertes is defended. Mefure of weping 
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fhulde be confidered, after the lore that techeth 
us Senck. Whan that thy frend is dede (quod 
he) let not thin eyen to moifte ben of teres, ne 
to muche drie: although the teres comen to thin 
eyen, let hem not falle. And whan thou haft 
forgon thy frend, do diligence to get agein ano- 
ther frend: and this is more wifdom than for to 
wepe for thy frend, which that thou haft lorne, 
for therin is no bote. And therfore if ye go- 
verne you by fapience, put away forwe out of 
youre herte. Remembreth you that Jefus Sirak 
fayth ; a man that is joyous and glad in herte, 


/ 
} 


it him conferveth florifhing in his age: but 
fothly a forweful herte maketh his bones. drie. 
He faith eke thus, that forwe in herte fleeth ful 
many a man. Salomon fayth, that right’ as 
mouthes in the fhepes fleefe anoien to the clothes, 
and the fmale wormes to the tree, right fo 
anoieth forwe to the herte of man. Wherfore 
us ought as wel in the deth of oure children, 
as in the loffé of oure goodes temporel, have: 
patience. 

Remembre you upon the patient Job, whan 
he hadde loft his children and his temporel fub- 
ftaunce, and in his body endured and received 
ful many a grevous tribulation, yet fayde he 
thus : 
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thus: Oure Lord hath yeve it to me, oure 
Lord hath beraft it me; right as oure Lord 
hath wold, right fo is it don; yblefled be the 
name of oure Lord. To thife forefaide thinges 
an{wered Melibeus unto his wif Prudence: all 
thy wordes (quod he) ben trewe, and therto 
profitable, but trewely min herte is troubled 
with this forwe fo grevoufly, that In’ot what 
to don. Let calle (quod Prudence) thyn trewe 
frendes alle, and thy linage, which that ben 
wife, and telleth to hem your cas, and herkeneth 
what they faye in confeilling, and governe you 
after hir fentence, Salomon faith; werke all 
thinges by confeil, and thou {halt never repente, 

Than, by confeil of his wif Prudence, this 
Melibeus let callen a gret congregation of 
folk, as furgiens, phificiens, olde folk and yonge, 
and fom of his olde enemies reconciled (as by 
hir femblant) to his love and to his grace: and 
therwithal ther comen fome of his neigheboures, 
that diden him reverence more for drede than 
for love, as it happeth oft. Ther comen alfo ful 
many fubtil flaterers, and wife Advocats lerned in 
the lawe. 

And whan thife folk togeder affembled weren, 
this Melibeus in forweful wife fhewed hem his 
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cas, and by the manere of his fpeche, it femed that 
in herte he bare a cruel ire, redy to don venge- 
aunce upon his foos, and fodeinly defired that 
the werre fhulde beginne, but natheles yet 
axed he his confeil upon this matere, A furz 
gien, by licence and affent of fwiche as weren 
wife, up rofe, and unto Melibeus fayde, as ye 
moun here. 

Sire, (quod he) as to us furgiens apperteineth, 
that we do to every wight the befte that we can, 
wher as we ben withholden, and to our patient 
that we do no damage: wherfore it happeth many 
time and ofte, that whan twey men han everich 
wounded other, o fame furgien heleth hem both, 
wherfore unto our art it is not pertinent to nortee 
werre, ne parties to fupporte. But certes, as to 
the warifhing of youre doughter, al be it fo that 

riloufly fhe be wounded, we fhuln do fo en- 
entif befineffe fro day to night, that with the 
grace of God, fhe {hal be hole and found, as ae 
as is poffible. Almoft right in the fame wife the 
phificiens anfwerden, fave that they faiden a 
fewe wordes more: that right as maladies ben 
cured by hir contra ries, right fo fhal man w arifhe 
werre. His neigheboures ful of envie, his feined 


frendes that femed reconciled, and his flaterers, 
maden, 


pe 
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maden femblant of weping, and empeired and 
agregged muchel of this matere, in preyfing 
gretly Melibee of might, of power, of richeffe, 
and of frendes, defpifing the power of his adver- 
faries ; and faiden outrely, that he anon fhulde 
wreken him on his foos, and beginnen werre. 

Up rofe than an Advocat that was wife, by 
jeve and by confeil of other that were wife, and 
fayde: Lordinges, the nede for the which we 
ben aflembled in this place, is a ful hevie thing, 
and an heigh matere, becaufe of the wrong and 
of the wikkednefle that hath be don, and eke by 
refon of the grete damages, that in time com- 
ing ben poffible to fallen for the fame caufe, 
and eke by refon of the gret richefle and power 
of the parties bothe, for the which refons, it 
were a ful gret peril to erren in this matere. 
Wherfore, Melibeus, this is oure fentence; we 
confeille you, aboven alle thing, that right anon 
thou do thy diligence in keping of thy propre 
perfone, in fwiche a wife that thou ne want non 
efpie ne watche, thy body for to fave. And 
after that, we confeille that in thin hous thou 
fette fuffifant garnifon, fo that they moun ag 
wel thy body as thy hous defende. But certes 
for to meeven werre, ne fodenly for to do yenge- 
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aunce, we moun not deme in fo ktel time that 
it were profitable. W herfore we axen leifer he 
fpa ace to have deliberation in this cas to deme ; 
for the comune proverbe faith thus ; He that 
fone demeth, fone fhal repente. And eke men 
fain, that thilke juge is wife, that fone under= 
ftondeth a matere, and jugeth by leifer. For al 
be it fo, that al tarying be anoiful, algates it 1s 
not to repreve 1n yeving of jugement, ne in 
vengeance tak Ing, whan it is fuffifant and re{on- 
able. And that fhewed our L ord Jefu Crift by 
enfample, for whan that the woman that was 
taken in advoutrie, was brought in his pretence 
to knowen what fhuld be ee with hire perfone, 
al be it that he wift wel himfelf w hat that he 
wolde anfwere, yet ne cabs he not an{were 
inly, but he wolde have deliberati ion, and in 
rhe ground he wrote twies; and by thife caufes 
we axcn deliberation : ie we fhuln than by 
the grace of God conteille the thing that {hal 
be profitable. , 

Up fterte than the yonge folk at ones, and 
the moft partie of that compagnie han {corned 
this olde wife man, and hegonnen to make noife 
and faiden; Right fo as while that iren is hot 
nen fhulde fmite, right fo men {huln do wreken 
a his 
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hir wronges, while that they ben frefhe and 
newe: and with loude voys they criden werre, 
werre, Up rofe tho on of thife olde wife, and 
with his hand made countenaunce that men 
fhuld holde hem ftille, and yeve him audience. 
Lordinges, (quod he) ther is ful many a man 
that crieth werre, werre, that wote ful litel what 
werre amounteth, Werre at his beginning hath 
fo gret an entring and {o large, that every wight 
may enter whan him liketh, and lightly find 
werre: but certes.what end that fhal befalle, 
jt is not. light to know. For fothly. whan 
that werre is ones begonne, ther is ful many a 
child unborne of his moder, that fhal fterve 
yong, by caufe of thilke werre, other elles live 
in forwe,-and dien in wretchedneffe: and ther- 
fore or that any werre be begonne, men muit 
have gret confeil and gret deliberation, And 
whan this olde man wende to enforcen his tale’ 
by refons, wel nie alle at ones begonne they to 
rife, for to breken his tale, and bidden him ful 
oft his wordes for to abregge. For fothly he 
that precheth to hem that liften not heren his 
wordes, his fermon hem anoieth, For Jefus 
Sirak fayth, that mufike in weping is a noious 
thing. This is to fayn, as muche ayailleth to 
fpeke 
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ipeke beforn folk to which his fpeche anoieth, 
as to finge beforne him that wepeth, And-whan 
this wife man faw that him wanted audience, 
al fhamefaft he fette him doun agein. For Sa- 
Jomon faith: ther as thou ne mayft have non 
audience, enforce thee not to fpeke. I fee wel, 
(quod t this wife man) that the comune proverbe 
is foth, that good confeil wanteth, whan it is 
mott Hedat 

Yet had this Melibens in his confeil many 
folk, that prively in his ere confeilled him cer- 
tain thing, and confeilled him the contrary in 
general audience, Whan Melibeus had herd 
that the greteft partie of his confeil were ac- 
corded that he fhulde make werre, anon he con- 
fented to hire confeilling, and fully affermed 
hir fentence. ‘Than dare Prudence, -whan that 
fhe faw how that hire hofbonde fhope him for 
to awreke him on his foos, and to beginne werre, 
fhe in ful humble wife, whan fhe faw-hire time, 
fayde him thefe wordes: my lord, (quod fhe) 
{ you befeche as hertly as I dare and can, ne 
hafte you not to fafte, and for alle guerdons as 
yeve me audience. For Piers Alphonfe fayth $ 
who fo that doth to thee outher good or harme, 
hafte thee not to quite it, for in this wile thy 
frend 
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frend wol abide, and thin enemie fhal the lenger 
live in drede, The proverbe fayth; he hafteth 
wel that wifely can abide: and in wikked hatt 
is no profite, 

_» This Melibee anfwered unto his wif. Pru- 
dence: I purpofe not (quod he) to werken by 
thy confeil, for many caufes and refons: for 
certes every wight wold hold me than a fool ; 
this is to fayn, if I for thy confeilling wolde 
change thinges, that ben ordeined and affirmed 
by. fo many wife men, Secondly, I fay, that 
all women ben wicke, and non good of hem 
all. For of a thoufand men, faith Salomon, I 
found o good man: but certes of alle women 
good woman found I never. And alfo certes, 
if I governed me by thy confeil, it fhulde feme 
that I had yeve thee over me the maiftrie: and 
God forbede that it fo were. For Jefus Sirak 
fayth, that if the wif have the maiftrie, fhe is 
contrarious to hire hufbond. And Salomon 
fayth; never in thy lif to thy wif, ne to thy 
childe, ne to thy frend, ne yeve no power over 


thy felf: for better it were that thy children. 


axe of thee thinges that hem nedeth, than thou 
fee thy felf in the handes of thy children. And 


alfo if I wol werche by thy confeilling, certes 
it 
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tt muft be fomtime fecree, til it were time 
| that it be knowen: and this ne may not be, if 
I thulde be confeilled by thee. [For it is writ- 
ten; the janglerie of women ne can no thing 
hide, fave that which they wote not. © After the 
Philofophre fayth; in wikked confeil ‘women 
venquithen men: and for thife refons I ne owe 
not to be confeilled by thee. } 

Whan dame Prudence, ful debonairly and with 
eret pacience, had herd all that hire houfbonde 
hiked for to fay, than axed fhe of him licence 
for to fpeke, and fayde in this wife. My lord, 
(quod fhe) as to your firft refon, it may lightly 
ben anfwerd: for I fay that it is no folie to 
chaunge confeil whan the thing is chaunged, or 
elles whan the thing femeth otherwife than it 
femed afore. And moreover I fay, though that ye 
have fworne and behight to performe your em- 
prife, and nevertheles ye weive to performe thilke 
fame emprife by juft caufe, men fhuld not fay 
therfore ye were a lyer, ne forfworn: for the 
book fayth, that the wife man maketh no le- 
fing, whan he turneth his corage for the better, 
And al be it that your emprife be eftablifhed and 
ordeined by gret multitude of folk, yet thar 
you not accompliih thilke ordinance but you 


hketh : 
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liketh: for the trouthe of thinges, and the pro- 
fit, ben rather founden in fewe-folk that ben 
wife and ful of refon, than by gret multitude 
of folk, ther every man cryeth and clattereth 
what him liketh: fothly fwiche multitude 1s 
not honeft. As tothe fecond refon, wheras 
ye fay, that alle women ben wicke: fave your 
grace, certes ye defpife alle women in this wife, 
and he that all defpifeth, as faith the book, all 
difplefeth. Aud Senek faith, that who fo wol 
have fapience, ‘fhal no man difpreife, but he 
fhal gladly téche the fcience that-he can, with- 
out prefumption or pride: and fwiche thinges as 
he nought can, he fhal not ben aihamed to 
lere hem, and to enquere of leffe folk than hum- 
felf. And, Sire, that ther hath -ben ful many a 
good woman, may lightly be preved: for certes, 
Sire, our Lord Jefu Crift n’olde never han de- 
{cended to be borne of a woman, if all women 
had be wicked. And after that, for the gret 
bountee that isin women, our Lord Jefu Crift, 
whan he was rifen from deth to lif, appered 
rather toa woman than to his Apoftles. And 
though that Salomon fayde, he found never no 


good woman, it folweth not therfore, that all 


wwomen be wicked: for though that he ne found 
no 
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no good woman, certes many another man hatli 
founde inany a woman ful good and ttewe. Of 
elles peraventure the entent of Salomon was 
this, that in foveraine bountee he found no 
woman; this is to fay, that ther is no wight 
that hath foveraine bountee, faye God alone, 
as he himfelf recordeth in his Evangeliess For 
ther is no creature fo good, that him ne wanteth 
fomwhat of the perfe&tion of God that is his 
maker. Youre thridde refon is this; ye fay that 
if that ye governe you by my confeil, it fhulde 
feme that ye had yeve me the maiftrie and the 
lordfhip of your perfon. Sire, fave your grace, 
it is not fo; for if fo were that no man fhulde 
be confeilled but only of hem that han lordfhip 
and maiftrie of his perfon, men n’olde not be 
confeilled fo often: for fothly thilke man that 
afketh confeil of a purpos, yet hath he free chois 
whether he wol werke after that confeil or non. 
And as to your fourth refon, ther as ye fain that 
the janglerie of women can hide thinges that 
they wot not; as who fo fayth, that a woman 
can not hide that fhe wote 3 Sire, thife wordes 
ben underftonde of women that ben janglereffes 
and wicked ; of which women men fain that three 
thinges driven a man out of his hows, that is to 
| fayy 
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fay, fmoke, dropping of raine, and wicked wives. 
And of fwiche women Salomon fayth, That a. 
man were better dwell in defert, than with a wo- 
man that is riotous. And, fire, by your leye, 
that am not I; for ye have ful often aflaied my 
egret filence and my gret patience, and eke how 
wel that I can hide and hele thinges, that men. 
oughten fecretly to hiden, And fothly as to 
your fifthe refon, wheras ye fay, that in wicked 
confeil women venquifhen men ; God wote that 
thilke refon ftant here in no ftede: for under-, 
ftondeth now, ye axen conteil for to do wicked- 
nefle; and if ye wol werken wickednefle, and 
your wif reftraineth thilke wicked purpos, aud 
overcometh you by refon and by good confeil, 
certes your wif ought rather to be preifed than 
to be blamed. Thus fhulde ye underftonde the 
philofophre that fayth, In wicked confeil wo- 
men venguifhen hir hufbondes, And ther as ye 
blamen all women and bir refons, I fhal fhewe 
you by many enfamples, that many women have 
ben ful good, and yet ben, and hir confeil hole- 
fome and profitable. Eke fom men han fayd, 
that the confeil of women is either to dere, or 
elles to litel of pris. But al be it fo that ful 
many a woman be bad, and hire confeil yile and 
nought 
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nought worth, yet han men founden ful many a 
good woman, and difcrete and wile in confeilling: 
Lo, Jacob, thurgh the good confeil of his mother 
Rebecke, wan fhe benifon of his father, and 
the lordfhip over all his brethren, Jadith, by 
hire good confeil, delivered the citee of Bethulie, 
in which fhe dwelt, out of the honde of Holo- 
fern, that had it befegéd, and wolde it al deftroye. 
Abigail delivered Nabal hire houfbond fro Da- 
vid the king, that wolde hah flain him, and 
appefed the ire of the king by hire wit, and by 
hire good confeilling. Hefter by hire confeil 
enhaunced gretly the peple of God, in the regne 
of Affuerus the king. And the fame bounteé 
in good confeilling of many a good woman 
moun men rede and tell. And further more; 
whan that oure Lord had created Adam ouré 
forme father, he fayd in this wife; it is not 
good to be a man allone: make we to him an 
helpe femblable to himfelf. Here moun ye fee 
that if that women weren not good, and hit 
confeil good and profitable, oure Lord God of 
heven wolde neither han wrought hem, ne called 
hem helpe of man, but rather confufion of mam. 
And ther fayd a clerk ones in two vers; what 
is better than gold? Jafpre. What ts better 
than 


than jafpre? wifdom., And what is better than 


Avifdom? woman. And what is better than a 


good woman? nothing. And, Sire, by many 

7 J 
other refons moun ye feen, that many wonien 
ben good, and hir confeil good and prontable. 
And therfore; 


feil, Tihal reftore you your doughter hole 


Sire, if ye wol trofte to my con- 
and 
found: and I wol don to you fo muche, that ye 
fhuln have honour in this cas. 

Whan Melibee had herd the wordes of his 
wif, Prudence, he fayd thus: I.fe wel that the 
he faith, that 


by ordinaunc 


‘word of Salomon is foth; for 
wor des, that ben fpoken ditcretly 
ben honiecombes, for they yeven fwe sol ‘a 
the foule, 
wif, becaufe of thy fwete wordes, and eke for 


and holfommetie to the body... And, 
T have preved and affaied thy grete fapience and 
thy grete trouthe, I wol governe me by thy con- 
feil in alle thing. 

Now, Sire, (quod dame Prud Mord and fin 


that ye vouchefafe to be governed by my con- 


feil, | wol enforme: you how that ye fhuln go-: 


verne yourfelf, in chefing of youre confeillours. 
Ye fhuln firft-in alle your werkes mekely be- 
fechen to: the heigh God, that he wol be your 


confeillour: and fhapeth you to fwiche -entente 
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that he yeve you confeil and comforte, as taughe 
Tobie his fone; at alle times thou fhalt bleffe 
God, and preie him to drefle thy wayes ; and 
loke that alle thy confeils ben in him for ever- 
more. Seint James eke fayth; if any of you 
have nede of fapience, axe it of God. And af- 
terwarde, than fhullen ye take confeil in your- 
felf, and examine wel your owen thoughtes, of 
fwiche thinges as you thinketh that ben beft for 
your profit. And than fhuln ye drive fro your 
herte three thinges that ben contrarious to good 


confeil; that is to fayn, ire, coveitife, and ha- 


ftineffe. 
Firft, he that axeth  confeil of himfelf,. certes 


he muft be withouten ire, for many caufes. 
The firft is this: he that hath gret ire and wrath 
in himfelf, he weneth alway that he may do 
thing that he may not do. And fecondly, he 
that is irous and wroth, he may not wel deme: 
and he that may not wel deme, may not wel 
confeille. The thridde is this; he that is irous 
and wroth, as fayth Senek, ne may not {peke 
but blameful thinges, and with his: vicious 
wordes he ftirreth other folk to anger and to ire. 
And eke, Sire, ye muft drive coveitife out of 
your herte. For the Apoftle fayth, that coveitife: 
is 
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ig the rote of alle harmes. And trofteth wel, 
that a coveltous man ne can not deme ne thinke, 
but only to fulfille the ende of his coveitife ; 
and certes that ne may never ben accomplifed ; 
for ever the more haboundance that he hath of 
richefle, the more he defireth. And, Sire, ye 
muft alfo drive out of youre herte haftinefie: 
for certes ye ne moun not deme for the befte 
a foden thought that falleth in youre herte, but 
ye muit aviie you on it ful ofte: for as ye have 
erde herebeforn, the commune proverbe is this; 
he that fone demeth, fone repenteth. 

Sire, ye ne be not alway in like difpofition, 
for certes fom thing that fomtime femeth to 
you that it is goad for to do, another time it 
femeth to you the contraries 

And whan ye han taken confeil in yourfelf, 
and han demed by good-deliberation {wiche thing 
as you femeth befte, than rede I you that ye 
kepe it fecree. Eewreye not your conieil to 
no perfone, but if fo be that ye wenen fikerly, 
that thurgh youre bewreying youre condition 
fhal ben to you more profitable. For Jefus 
Sirak faith: neither to thy foo ne to thy frend 
difeover not thy fecree, ne thy folic: for they 
woln yeve you audience and loking, and fup- 
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portation in youre prefence, and fcorne you in 
youre abfence. Another clerk fayth, that fearfly 
{halt thou finden any perfone that may kepe thy 
confeil fecrely. ‘The book fayth ; while that 
thou kepeft thy confeil in thin herte, thou ke- 
peft it in thy prifon: and whan thou bewreyeft 
thy confeil to any wight, he holdeth thee in his 
{nare. And therfore you is better to hide -your 
confeil in your herte, than to preye him to 
whom ye han bewreyed youre confeil, that he 
wol kepe it clofe and ftille, For Seneca fayth : 
if fo be that thou ne mayft not thin owen con- 
feil hide, how dareft thou preyen any other 
wight thy confeil fecrely to kepe? but natheles, 
if thou wene fikerly that thy bewreying of thy 
confeil to a perfone wol make thy condition to 
ftonden in the better plight, than fhalt thou telle 
him thy confeil in this wife. Firft, thou fhalt 
make no femblant whether thee were lever pees 
or werre, or this or that; ne fhewe him not 
thy will ne thin entente: for trofte wel that 
communly thefe confeillours ben flaterers, name- 
ly the confeillours of grete lordes, for they en- 
forcen hem alway rather to fpeken plefant wordes 
enclining to the lordes luft, than wordes that 
ben. trewe or profitable ; and therfore men fayn, 
that, 
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that the riche man hath felde good.confeil, but 
if he have it of himfelf. And after that thou 
fhalt confider thy frendes, and thin enemies. 
And as touching thy frendes, thou fhalt confider 
which of hem ben moft feithful and moft wife, 
and eldeft and moft appreved in confeilling : and 
of her {halt thou axe thy confeil, as the cas 
requireth. 

I fay, that firft ye fhuln clepe to youre con- 
feil youre frendes that ben trewe. For Salomon 
faith: that right as the herte of a man deliteth 
‘in favour that is fwote, right fo the confeil of 
trewe frendes yeveth {weteneffe to the foule, 
He fayth alfo, ther may nothing be likened to 
the trewe frend: for certes gold ne filver ben 
not fo muche worth as the good will of a trewe 
frend. And eke he fayth, that a trewe frend 
is a ftrong defence; who fo that it findeth, 
certes he findeth a egret trefor. Than fhuln ye 
eke confider if that your trewe frendes ben dif- 
crete and wife: for the book faith, axe alway 
thy confeil of hem that ben wife.. And by this 
fame refon fhuln ye clepen to youre confeil 
youre frendes that ben of age, fwiche as han 
feyn and ben expert in many thinges, and ben 
appreved in confeillinges. For the book fayth, 
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in olde men is al the fapience, and in longe 
time the prudence. And Tullius fayth, that 
grete thinges ne ben not ay accomplifed by 
firengthe, ne by deliyernefle of body, but by 
eood confeil, by auétoritee of perfones, and by 
{cience: the which three thinges ne ben not 
feble by age, but certes they enforcen and en- 
crefen day by day. And than fhuln ye kepe 
this for a general reule, Firft ye fhuln clepe to 
youre conicil a fewe of youre frendes that ben 
efpecial, For Salomon faith; many frendes have 
thou, but among a thoufand chefe thee on to 
be thy confeillour. For al be it fo, that thou 
firft ne telle thy confeil but to a fewe, thou 
mayeft afterwarde tell it to mo folk, if it be 
nede. But loke alway that thy confeillours 
have thilke three conditions that I have fayd 
before ; that is to fay, that they be trewe, wife, 
and of olde experience. And werke not alway 
in eyery nede by on confeillour allone: for 
fomtime behoveth it to be confeilled by many, 
For Salomon fayth ; falvation of thinges is wher 
as ther ben many confeillours, 

Now fith that I have told you of which folk 
ye fhulde be confeilled: now wol [ teche you 
which confeil ye ought to efchue. Firft ye fhuln 
| ef{chue 
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efchue the confeilling of fooles; for Salomon 
fayth, Take no confeil of a fool: for he ne. can 
not confeille but after his owen Iuft and his af- 
fe&tion. The book fayth, the propretee of a 
fool is this: He troweth lightly harme of every 
man, and lightly troweth all bountee in himfelf, 
Thou fhalt eke efchue the confeilling of all 
flaterers, fwiche as enforcen hem rather to 
preifen youre perfone by flaterie, than for to tell 
you the fothfaftneffe of thinges. 
- Wherfore Tullius fayth, Among alle the pefti- 
lences that ben in frendfhip, the greteft is flaterie, 
And therfore it is more nede that thou efchue and 
drede flaterers, than any other peple, “I’he book 
faith, Thou fhalt rather drede and fice fro the {wete 
wordes of flatering preifers, than fro the egre 
wordes of thy frend that faith thee fothes. Salo- 
mon faith, that the wordes of a flaterer 1s a 
fnare to cacchen innocentes. He fayth alfo, He 
that fpeketh to his frend wordes of fwetenefle and 
of plefaunce, he fetteth a net beforne his feet to 
cacchen him, And therfore fayth Tullius, En- 
cline not thin eres to flaterers, ne take no conteil 
of wordes of flaterie. And Caton fayth, Avife thee 
wel, and efchue wordes of {wetenefle and of ple- 
faunce, And eke thou fhalt efchue the confeil- 
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ling of thin olde enemies that ben reconciled, 
The book fayth, that no wight retourneth fafe- 
ly into the grace of his olde enemie. And Yfope 
fayth, Ne troft not to hem, to which thou hatt 
fomtime had werre or enmitee, ne telle hem not 
thy confeil. And Senek telleth the caufe why, 
It may not be, fayth he, ther as gret fire hath 
Jong time endured, that ther ne dwelleth fom 
rfore faith Salo- 


pour ef warmneile. And the 
mon, In thin olde foo troft thou never. for 
fikerly, though thin enemie be reconciled, and 
maketh thee chere of humulitee, and louteth to 
thee with his hed, ne troft him never: for certes 
he maketh thilke feined humilitee more for his 
prof ite, than for any love of thy perfone;_be- 


1 


caufe that he demeth to have victorie over thy 
perfone by fwiche feined contenance, the which 
vidtorie he might net have by ftrif ef werre. 
And Peter Albany? fig Make no fe lawfhip 


] 


with thin olde enemies, tor 1f thou do hem bountee, 


rhey llen va rvertem it to wickednefie. And 
eke thou muft efchue the confeiling of hem that 


yen thy es daha and beren thee gret reve- 
ence: for paraventure they fein it amore for 
drede than for love. And therfore faith a philo- 
fophre in this wife: Ther ig no wight. parfitly 


trewe 
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tvewe to him that he to fore dredeth. And Tul- 
lius fayth, Ther n’is no might fo gret of any 
emperour that longe may endure, but if he have 
more ‘love of the peple than drede, Thou fhalt 


alfe efchue the confeilling of folk that ben dronke-_ 


lewe, for they ne can no confeil hide. For 
Salomon fayth, Ther m’is no privetee ther as 
reoneth dronkenneffe. Ye fhuln alfo have in fut- 
pect the confeilling of fwiche folk as confeille you 
o thing prively, and conifeille you the contrarie 
openly. For Cafliodore fayth, That it is a 
manere fleighte to hinder his enemy whan he 
fheweth to don a thing openly, and werketh 
prively the contrary. Thou fhalt alfo have in 
fufpe&t the confeilling of wicked folk, for hir 
confeil is alway ful of fraude, And David 
fayth ; Blisful is that man that hath not folwed 
the confeilling of fhrewes. Thou fhalt alfo 
efchue the confeilling of yonge folk, for hir 
confeilling is not ripe, as Salomon faith, 

Now, Sire, fith I have fhewed you of which 
folk ye fhullen take youre confeil, and of which 
folk ye fhullen efchue the confeil, now wol I teche 
you how ye fhuln examine your confeil after the 
doétrine of Tullius. In examining than of 
your confeillours, ye fhuln confidre many thinges. 


Alderfirft 


PP OLE KER a EON GS a OS IEG y Bane 
re a od See 2 ? mS Pos 


ae ee 


MNES SE 


ETON 4, & eed 


mete 


A Mee p 


—, 
ss 


2 


4 
oa 
4 
RY 
ie) 


266 THE TALE OF MELIBEUS, 


Alderfirft thou fhalt confidre that in thilke 


thiag that thou purpofeft, and upon what thing 


that thou wolt have confeil, that veray trouthe 
be faid and conferved; this is to fay, telle 
trewely thy tale: for he that fayth falfe, may 
not wel be confeilled in that cas, of which he 
lieth. And after this, thou fhalt confidre the 
thinges that accorden to that thou purpofeft for 
to do by thy confeillours, if refon accord therto, 
and eke if thy might may atteine therto, and if 
the more part and the better part of thin confeil- 
lours accorden therto or no, Than fhalt thou 
confidre what thing fhal folwe of that confeil- 
ling; as hate, pees, werre, grace, profite, or 
domage, and many other thinges: and in alle 
thinges thou fhalt chefe the befte, and weive alle 
other thinges. ‘Than fhalt thou confidre of what 
roote is engendred the matere of thy confeil, 
and what fruit it may conceive and engendre, 
Thou fhalt eke confidre alle the caufes, from 
whennes they ben fprongen, And whan thou 
haft examined thy confeil, as I have faid, and 
which partie is the better and more profitable, 
and haft appreved it by many wife folk and 
olde, than fhalt thou confidre, if thou mayft per- 
forme it and maken of it a good ende, For 
certes 
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certes refon wol not that any man fhulde be- 
ginne a thing, but if he mighte performe it as. 
him oughte: ne no wight fhulde take upon 
him fo hevy a charge, that he might not beren 
it. For the proyerbe fayth; he that to muche 
embraceth diftreineth litel And Caton faith ; 
aflay to do fwiche thinges as thou haft power 
to don, leit the charge oppreffe thee fo fore, that 
thee behoveth to weive thing that thou haft be- 
gonne, And if fo be that thou be in doute, 
whether thou mayft performe a thing or non, 
chefe rather to fuffre than to beginne. And 
Peter Alphonfe fayth; If thou haft might to 
don a thing, of which thou muft repente, it is 
petter nay than ya; this is to fayn, that thee is 
better to holde thy tonge ftille than for to fpeke. 
Than mayft thou underftonde by ftronger -re- 
fons, that if thou haft power to performe a 

werk, of which thou fhalt repente, than is thee 

better that thou fuffre than beginne. Wel fain 

they that defenden every wight to aflaye a thing 

of which he is in doute, whether he may per-~ 

forme it or non. And after whan ye han ex- 

amined youre confeil, as I have faid beforne, and 

knowen wel that ye moun performe your em- 

prife, conferme it than fadly til it be at an ende, 
Now 


Se <— 


BENE AIR BE 


Re OY ; LT oe a See 
Re OEE 6 0 SAR OI GR SG AS 


268 THE TALE OF MELIBEUS, 


Now is it refon and time that I fhewe you 
whan, and wherfore, that ye moun chaunge your 
confeil, withouten repreve. Sothly, a man may 
change his purpos and his confeil, if the caufe 
cefeth, or whan a newe cas betideth. For the 
lawe faith, that upon thinges that newly be- 
tiden, behoveth newe confeil, And Seneca 
fayth ; if thy confeil is comen to the eres of 
thin enemies, chaunge thy confeil. Thou mayft 
alio chaunge thy confeil, if fo be that thou find 
that by errour, or by other caufe, harme or 
damage may betide. Alfo if thy confeil be 
difhonefte, other elles come of difhonefte caufe, 
chaunge thy confeil: for the Jawes fain, that 
all beheftes that ben difhonefte ben of no value : 
and eke, if fo be that it be impoffible, or may 
not goodly be performed or kept. 

And take this for a general reule, that every 
confeil that is affermed fo ftrongly, that it may 
not be chaunged for no condition that may be- 
tide, I fay that thilke confeil is wicked. 

This Melibeus, whan he had herd the doce 
trine of his wif dame Prudence, anfwered in this 
wife. Dame, quod he, as yet unto this time 
ye han wel and coyenably taught me, as in ge- 
mecral, how I fhal governe me in the chefing 
and 
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ts 


69 
and in the withholding ‘of my confeillours: but 
now wold I fain that ye wold condefcend in 
efpecial, and telle me how Iketh you, or what 
femeth you by oure confeillours that we ham 
chofen in oure prefent nede. 

My lord, quod fhe, I befeche you: in alle 
humbleffe, that ye wol not wilfully replie agein 
iny refons, ne diftempre your herte, though I 
{fpeke thing that you difplefe; for God wote 
that, as in min entente, I fpeke it for your befte, 
for youre honour and for youre profite eke, 
and fothly I hope that youre benignitee wol taken 
it in patience. And trofteth me wel, quod fhe, 

that youre confeil as in this cas ne fhulde not 


(as to fpeke proprely) be called a confeilline, but 


ey, 
a motion or a meving of folie, m which cc 


feil ye han erred in many 2 fondry wife. 


rp 


Firft and forward, ye han wey in the ai- 
fembling of youre confeillours: for ye fhoide 
firft han cleped a fewe folk to youre confeil, 
and after ye mighte han fhewed it to mo folk, 
if it hadde be nede. But certes ye han fodeinly 
cleped to your confeil a gret multitude of pe- 
ple, ful chargeant and ful anoyous for to here. 
Alfo ye han erred, for ther as ye fhulde han only 
eleped to youre confeile youre trewe frendes, olde 
} 
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and wife, ye han cleped ftraunge folk, yonge 
folk, falfe flaterers, and enemies reconciled, and 
folk that don you reverence withouten love; And 
eke ye han erred, for ye han brought with you 
to youre confeil ire, coveitife, and haftifnefle, the 
which three thinges ben contrary to every con- 
feil honeft and profitable : the which three thinges 
ve ne han not anientifled or deftroyed; neither in 
yourefelf ne in youre confeillours, as you ought: 
Ye han ered alfo, for ye han fhewed to youre 
confeillours youre talent and youre affections to 
make werre anon, and for to do vengeaunce, 
and they han efpied by youre wordes to what 
thing ye ben enclined: and therfore han they 
confeilled you rather to youre talent, than to 
youre profite. Ye han erred alfo, for it femeth 
that you fufficeth to han ben confeilled by thife 
confeillours only, ahd with litel avis, wheras in 
fo high and fo gret a nede, it had ben neceffarie 
imo confeillours, and more deliberation to per- 
forme your emprife; Ye han erred alfo, for ye 
han not examined your confeil in the forefaid 
manere, ne in due manere, as the cas requireth. 
Ye han erred alfo, for ye han maked no divifion 
betwix youre confeillours ; this is to fayn, betwix 
youre trewe frendes and youre feined confeil- 

lours : 
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fours: ne ye han not knowe the wille of your 
trewe frendes, olde and wife, but ye han caft alle 
hir wordes in an hochepot, and enclined your herte 
to the more part and to the greter nombre, and 
ther be ye condefcended ; and fith ye wot wel 
that men fhuln alway finde a greter nombre of 
fooles than of wife men, and therfore the confeil- 
lings that ben at congregations and multitudes of 
folk, ther as men take more regard to the nom- 
bre, than to the fapience of perfones, ye feen 
wel, that in fwiche confeillings fooles han the 
maiftrie. Melibeus anfwered and faid agein: 
I graunte wel that I have erred; but ther as 
thou haft told me herebeferne, that he n’is not 
fo blame that chaungeth his confeil in certain 
cas, and for certain and juft caufes, I am al re- 
dy to chaunge my confeil right as thou wolt 
devife. The proverbe fayth; for to don finnae 
is mannifh, but certes for to perfevere long in 
finne is werke of the Divel. 

To this fentence anfwered anon dame Pru- 
dence, and faide; examineth (qued fhe) wel 
your confeil, and let us fee the which of hem 
han fpoken moft refonably, and taught you beft 
confeil. And for as muche as the examination 
is neceffarie, let us beginne at thé Surgiens and 
at 
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at the Phyficiens, that firft fpaken in this mater. 
I fay that Phyficiens and Surgiens han fayde 
you in youre confeil difcretly, as hem oughte : 
and in hir fpeche faiden ful wifely, that to the 
office of hem apperteineth to don to every wight 
honour and profite, and no wight to anoye, and 
after hir craft to dom gret diligence unto the 
eure of hem which that they han in hir go- 
vernaunce. And, Sire, mght as they han an- 
fwered wifely and difcretly, right fo rede I that 
they be highly and foverainly guerdoned for hir 
noble fpeche, and eke for they fhulden do the 
more ententif befineile in the curation of thy 
dere doughter.. For al be it fo that they ben 
youre frendes, therfore fhullen ye not fuffren,. 
that they ferve you for nought, but ye oughte 
the rather guerdone hem, and fhewe hem youre 
largeffe. And as touching the propofition, which 
the Phyficiens entreteden in this cas, this 1s to fain, 
that in maladies, that a contrarie is warifhed by 
another contrarie; I wold fain knowe how ye 
underftonde thilke text, and what is youre fen- 
tence. Certes, quod Melibeus, I underftond it 
in this wife; that right as they han don me a 
contrarie, right fo fhulde I don hem another ; 


for right as they han venged hem upon me and 
don 


J 
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don me wrong, right fo fhal ] venge me upon 
hem, and don hem wrong, and than have I cured 
a contrarie by another. 

Lo, lo, quod dame Prudence, how lightly is 
every mah énclined to his owen defire and his 
owen plefaunce! certes (quod fhe) the wordés 
of the Phyficiens ne fhulden not han ben un- 
derftonden in that wife; for certes wickednefle 
is not contrarie to wickedneffe, ne vengeaunce 
to vengeaunce, ne wrong to wrong, but they 
ben femblable: and therfore a vengeaunce is 
not warifhed by another vengeaunce, he a wrong 
by another wrong, but everich of hein en- 
crefeth and agereggeth other. But certes the 
wordes of the Phyficiens fhulden ben under- 
ftonde in this wife; for good and wickednefle 
ben two contraries, and pees and werre, ven- 
peaunce and fuffraunce, difcord and accord, and 
many other thinges: but certes, wickedneffe 
fhal be warifhed by goodneffe, difcord by ac- 
cord, werre by pees, and fo forth of other 
thinges. Arid hereto accordeth Seint Poule the 
Apoftle in many places: he fayth, ne yelde 
not harme for harme, ne wicked fpeche for 
wicked fpeche, but do wel to him that doth to 
thee harme, and blefle -him that faith to thee 
Vor, i. af harme, 
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harme. And in many other places he amonefteth 
pecs and accord. But now wol I fpeke to you 
of the conteil, which that was yeven to you by 
the men of lawe, and the wife folk, and old 
folke, that fayden alle by on accord as ye han 
herd beforne, that over alle thinges ye fhuln 
do youre diligence to kepe youre perfone, and 
to warneftore your houfe: and faiden alfo, that 
in this cas you onghte for to werchen ful 
avifely and with egret deliberation. And, Sire, 
as to the firft point, that toucheth the keping 
of youre perfone, ye fhuln underftond, that he 
that hath werre, fhal ever more devoutly and 
mekely preien beforne alle thinges, that Jefu 
Crift of his mercie wol han him in his pro- 
tection, and ben his foveraine helping at his 
nede: for certes in this world ther is no wight 
that may be confeilled ne kept fuffifantly, with- 
oute the keping of oure lord Jefu Crift. To 
this fentence accordeth the Prophete David that 
fayth: if God ne kepe the citee, in idel wa- 
keth he that kepeth it. Now, Sire, than fhuln 
ye committe the keping of youre perfone to 
youre trewe frendes, that ben appreved and 
yknowe, and of hem fhuln ye axen helpe, youre 
perfone for to kepe. For Caton faith: if thou 

have 


food a Phyficien as thy trewe 
frend. And after this than fhuln ye kepe you 
fro alle ftraunge folk, and fro lieres, and have 
alway in fufpe€t hir compaignie. For Piers 
Alphonfe fayth: ne take no compaignie by the 
way ofa ftraunge man, but if fo be that thou 
have knowen him of lenger time: and if fo be 
that he falle into thy compaignie paraventure 
withouten thin affent, enquere than, as fubtilly 


as thou maift, of his converfation, and of his lif 


beforne, and feine thy way, faying thou wolt 
go thider as thou wolt nct go: and if he bere 
a fpere, hold thee on the-right. fide, and if ‘he 
bere a fwerd, hold thee on his left ‘fide, And 
after this than fhuln ye kepe you wifely from 
all fwiche manere peple as I have fayed be- 
fore, and hem and hir confeil efchue. And 
after this than fhuln ye kepe you in fwiche 
manere, that for any prefumption of youre 
{trenethe, that ye ne defpife not, ne a¢count not 
*the might of yofir adverfary fo lite, that ye let 
the keping of youre pertone for your pram 
fumption ; for every wife man dredeth his ene- 
mic. , And Salomon fayth; welful is’ he that 
ef alle hath drede; For certes he that thurgh 
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the hardinefle of his herte, and thurgh the har- 
dinefle of himfelf, hath to gret prefumption, 
him fhal evil betide. Than fhuln ye ever- 
mo countrewaite emboyffements, and alle ef- 
piaile. For Senek fayth, that the wife man 
that dredeth harmes, efchueth harmes ; ne he ne 
falleth into perils, that perils efchueth, And 
al be it fo, that it feme that thou art in fiker 
place, yet fhalt thou alway do thy diligence in 
keping of thy perfone; this is to fayn, ne be 
not negligent to kepe thin perfone, not only fro 
thy greteft enemy, but alfo fro thy lefte ene- 
my. Senek fayth; a man that is wel avifed, he 
dredeth his lefte enemie, Ovide fayth, that 
the litel wefel wol flee the gret boll and the 
wilde hart. And the book fayth; a litel thorne 
may prikke a king ful fore, and a litel hound 
wol hold the wilde bore. But natheles, I fay 
not thou fhalt be fo coward, that thou doute 
wher as is no drede. The book faith, that 
fom men [han taught hir deceivour, for they 
han to muche dreded} to be deceived. Yet fhalt 
thou drede to be empoyfoned; and [therfore 
fhalt thou] kepe thee fro the compagnie of 
fcorners: for the book fayth, with fcorners ne 
make no compagnie, but flee hir wordes as venime. 


Now 
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Now as to the fecond point, wheras youre 
wife confeillours confeilled you to warneftore 
your hous with gret diligence, I wolde fain 
knowe how that ye underftode thilke wordes, 
and what is youre fentence. 

Melibeus anfwered and faide; Certes I under- 
ftond it in this wife, that I fhal warneftore min 
hous with toures, fwiche as han cattelles and 
other manere edifices, and armure, and artelries, 
by which thinges | may my perfone and myn 
hous fo kepen and defenden, that min enemies 
fhuln ben in drede min hous for to ap- 
proche. 

To this fentence anfwered anon Prudence. 
Warneftoring (quod fhe) of heighe toures and 
of grete edifices, is with grete coftages and with 
erete travaille; and whan that they ben ac- 
compliced, yet ben they not worth a ftre, but 
if they ben defended by trewe frendes, that ben 
olde and wife. And underftonde wel, that the 
gretefte and itrongefte garnefon that a riche 
man may have, as wel to kepen his perfone as 
his goodes, is, that he be beloved with his fub- 
gets, and with his neigheboures, For thus fayth 
Tullius, that ther is a maner garnefon, that no 
ynan may venquifh ne difcomfte, and that is 


I a lord 
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a lord to be beloved of his citizeins, and of his 
peple, 


y, 8g Ss ne’ fr, the fied phe an 2 
INOW, Sire, ag {Oo the thridde point, wnheras 
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oughte not fodeinly ne haftily proceden 
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in this. .nede, put that you ough ite purveyen and 
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appareiien you in this cas, with oret diligence 


and gret deliberation ; trewely, I trowe, that’they 
dayden right wifely and right foth. For Tul- 
lius fayth: in every nede er thou beginne iT. 
appareile thee with gret diligence. “Than fay 
I, that in ee taking, in werre,: in ba- 
aille,, and in warneftoring, er thou | beginne, | 


rede that thou LY RY thee padgs and do it 
with oret deliberation, For Tullius fayth. that 
longe appareiling tofore the bataille, sak eth 
{hort victorie, And Caffiodorus fayth: the gar- 


nefon 1s ftronger, whan it is longe time avifed. 


But now let us {peken of the confeil that was 
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xy youre neignepoures, fwiche as don 
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ou reverence withouten love; youre olde-ene- 


mies reconciled; your flatereres, that confeilled 

you certain thinges prively, and openly con- 
Cc 7 

feilled you the contrarie; the yonge folk alfo, 


that confeilled you. to venge you, and to make 
werre anon, Certes, Sire, as [have fayde be- 


forne, 
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forne, ye han gretly erred to han cleped fwiche 
maner folk to youre confeil, which confeillours 
ben ynough reproved by the refons aforefaid. 
But natheles, let us now defcende to the fpecial. 
Ye fhul firft proceden after the do&trine of Tul- 
lius. Certes the trouthe of this matere or of this 
confeil nedeth not diligently to enquere, for it is 
wel wift, which they ben that han don to you 
this trefpas and vilanie, and how many tref- 
pafours, and in what manere they han don to you 
all this wrong, and all*this vilanie. And after 
this, than fhuln ye examine the fecond condi- 
tion, which that the fame Tullius addeth in this 
matere. For Tullius putteth a thing, which that 
he clepeth confenting : this is to fayn, who ben 
they, and which ben they, and how many, that 
confenten to thy confeil in thy wilfulneffe, to 
don haftif vengeaunce. And let us confidre alfo 
who ben they, and how many ben they, and 
which ben they, that confenteden to youre ad- 
verfaries, As to the firft point, it is wel knowen 
which folk they be that confenteden to youre 
wilfulneffe, For trewely, all tho that confeileden 
you to maken fodein werre, ne ben not youre 
frendes.- Let us now confidre which ben they 
that ye holden fo gretly youre frendes, as ta 
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youre perfone: for al be it fo that ye be mighty 
and riche, certes ye ne ben but allone: for certes 
ye ne han no child but a doughter, ne ye ne han 
no brethren, ne cofins germains, ne non other 
nigh kinrede, wherfore that youre enemies for 
drede fhulde ftinte to plede with you, or to de- 
ftroye youre perfone. Ye knowen alfo, that your 
richefles moten ben difpended in diverfe parties ; 
and whan that every wight hath his part, they ne 
wollen taken but litel regard to venge youre 
deth. But thin enemies ben three, and they 
han many brethren, children, cofins, and other 
nigh kinrede: and though fo were, that thou 
haddeft {lain of hem two or three, yet dwellen 
ther ynow to wreken hir deth, and to flee thy 
perfone. And though fo be that youre kinrede 
be more ftedefaft and fiker than the kin of your 
adverfaries, yet natheles youre kinrede is but a 
fer kinrede ; they ben but litel fibbe to you, and 
the kin of youre enemies ben nigh fibbe to hem. 
And certes as in that, hir condition is better than 
youres. ‘Than let us confidre alfo of the con- 
ieilling of hem that confeilled you to take fodein 
vengeance, whether it accorde to refon: and 
certes, ye knowe wel, nay; for as by right and 
y¢efon, ther may no man taken vengeaunce on no 
wight, 
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wight, but the juge that hath the jurifdiGtion of it, 
whan it is ygraunted him to take thilke venge- 
aunce haftily, or attemprely, as the lawe requireth, 
And yet moreover of thilke word that Tullius 
clepeth confenting, thou fhalt confidre, if thy 
might and thy power may confente and fufhice to 
thy wilfulneffe, and to thy confeillours: and 
certes, thou mayeft wel fay, that nay ; for fikerly, 
as for to fpeke proprely, we moun do nothing 
but only fwiche thing as we moun don rightfully : 
and certes rightfully ye ne mowe take no venge- 
ance, as of youre propre auctoritee. “Than mowe 
ye fen that your power ne eonfenteth not, ne ac- 
cordeth not to youre wilfulnefle. Now let us 
examine the thridde point, that Tullius clepeth 
confequent, Thou fhalt uuderftonde, that the 
vengeaunce that thou purpofeft for to take, is the 
confequent, and therof folweth another venge- 
ance, peril, and werre, and other damages 
withouten nombre, of which we ben not ware, 
as at this time. And as touching the fourthe 
point, that Tullius clepeth engendring, thou 
fhalt confider, that this wrong which that is 
don to thee, is engendred of the hate of thin 
enemies, and of the vengeaunce taking upon 


that wold engender another vengeaunce, and 
muchel 
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muchel forwe and waiting of rieheffes, as I fayde 
ere. 

Now, fire, as to the point, that Tullius clep- 
eth caufes, which that is the laft point, thou fhalt 
underftonde, that the wrong that thou haft re- 
ceived, hath certaine caufes, which that clerkes 
clepen ortens, and efficiens, and caufa longingua, 
and caufa propingua, this is to fayn, the fer caufe, 
and the nigh caufe, ‘The fer caufe is almighty 
God, that 1s caufe of alle thinges; the ner caufe, 
is thin three enemies; the caufe accidental was 
hate; the caufe material, ben the five woundes 
of thy doughter; the caufe formal, is the maner 
of hir werking, that broughten ladders, and 
clomben in at thy windowes ; the caufe final was 
for to flee thy doughter ; it letted not in as muche 
as in hem was. But for to fpeke of the fer caufe, 
as to what ende they fhuln come, or what fhal 
finally betide of hem in this cas, ne can I not 
deme, but by conjeCting and fuppofing: for we 
fhuln fuppofe, that they fhuln come to a wicked 
ende, becaufe that the book of Decrees fayth ;: 
Selden or with gret peine ben caufes ybrought to 
a good ende, whan they ben badly begonne, 

Now, Sire, if men wold axen me, why that 
god fuffred men to do you this vilanie, certes J 


can 


THE TALE OF MELIBEUS, 28; 


can not wel an{wer, as for no fothfaftneffe. For 
the Apoftle fayth, that the fciences, and the 
jugements of oure Lord God Almighty ben ful 
depe ; ther may no man comprehend ne ferche 
hem fuffiiantly. Natheles, by certain prefump- 
tions and conjeétings, I hold and beleve, that 
God, which that is ful of juftice and of right- 
wifenefie, hath fuffered this betide, by juft caufe 
refonable. 

Thy name is Melibee, this is to fayn, a man 
that drinkethhony. ‘Thou haft dronke fo muche 
hony of fwete temporel richefles, and delices, and 
honours of this world, that thou art dronken, 
and haft forgetten Jefy Crift thy creatour: thou 
ne haft not don to him fwiche honour and te- 
verence as thee ought, ne thou ne haft we 
ytaken kepe to the wordes of Qvide, that fayth s 
Under the honey of the goodes of thy body is 
hid the venime that fleth the foule. And Salo- 
mon fayth: If thou haft founden hony, ete of it 
that fufficeth; for if thou ete of it out of mefure, 
thou fhalt fpewe, and be nedy and poure. And 
peraventure Crift hath thee in defpit, and hath 
tourned away fro thee-his face, and his eres of 
mifericorde ; and alfo he hath fuffred, that thou 
haft ben punifhed in the manere that thou hatt 
ytrefpafed, 
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ytre{pafed. Thou haft don finne again oure 
Lord Crift, for certes the three enemies of man- 
kind, that is to fayn, the flefh, the fend, and the 
world, thou haft fuffred hem entre into thin 
herte wilfully, by the windowes of thy body, 
and haft not defended thyfelf fuffifantly agein 
hir affautes, and hir temptations, fo that they 
han wounded thy foule in five places, this is to 
fayn the dedly finnes that ben entred into thyn 
herte by thy five wittes: and in the fame manere 
our Lord Crift hath wold and fuffred, that thy 
three enemies ben entred into thyn hous by the 
windowes, and han ywounded thy doughter in 
the forefayd manere, 

Certes, quod Melibee, I fee wel that ye en- 
force you muchel by wordes to overcomen me, 
in fwiche manere, that I fhal not venge me on 
mine enemies, fhewing me the perils and the 
evils that mighten falle of this vengeaunce : but 
who fo wolde confidre in alle vengeaunces the 
perils and evils that mighten fue of vengeaunce 
taking, a man wold never take vengeaunce, and 
that were harme: for by the vengeaunce taking 
ben the wicked men diffeyered fro the goode 
men, And they that han will to do wicked- 
neffe, reftreinen hir wicked purpos, whan they 

fen 
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fen the punifhing and the chaflifing of the 
trefpafours. [To this anfwered dame Prudence : 
Certes, quod fhe, I graunte you that of venge- 
aunce taking cometh muche evil and muche 
good; but vengeaunce taking apperteineth not to 
everich on, but only to juges, and to hem that 
han the jurifdi€tion over the trefpafours ;] and 
yet fay I more, that right as a finguler perfone 
finneth in taking vengeaunce of another man, 
right fo finneth the juge, if he do no venge- 
aunce of hem that it han deferved. For Senek 
fayth thus: That maitter (he fayth) is good, that 
preveth fhrewes. And Caffiodore faith: A man 
dredeth to do outrages, whan he wot and know- 
eth, that it difplefeth to the juges and foveraines. 
And another fayth: The juge that dredeth to do 
right, maketh men fhrewes. And Seint Poule 
the Apoftle fayth in his Epiftle, whan he writeth 
unto the Romaines, that the juges beren not 
the fpere withouten caufe, but they beren it to 
punithe the fhrewes and mifdoers, and for to de- 
fende the goode men. If ye wiln than take 
vengeaunce of youre enemies, ye fhuln retourne 
or have your recours to the juge, that hath the 
jurifdi€tion upon hem, and he fhal punifhe hem, 


as the lawe axeth and requireth, 
A, fayd 
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A, fayd Melibee, this vengeaunce liketh me 
nothing. JI bethink me now, and take hede 
how that fortune hath norifhed me fro my child- 
hode, and hath holpen me to paffe many a ftronge 
pas : now wol [ aflayen hire, trowing, with Goddes 
helpe, that fhe {hal helpe me my fhame for to 
venge. 

Certes, quod Prudence, if ye wol werke by my 
conleil, ye fhuln not aflayé fortune by no way? 
ne ye ne fhuln not lene or bowe unto hire, aftet 
the wordes of Senek; for thinges that ben folily 
don, and tho that be don in hope of fortune, 
fhuln never coine to good ende. And as the 
fame Senek fayth: The more clere and the more 
fhining that fortune is, the more brotel and the 
foner broke fhe is. ‘Trufteth not in hire, for fhe 
mis wot ftedefaft ne ftable: for whan thou trow- 
eft to be moft fiker and feure of hire helpe, fhe 
wol faille and Geceive thee. And wheras ye 
fayn, that fortune hath norifhed you fro youre 
childhode, I fay that in fo muchel ye fhuln the 
leffe trufte in hire, and in hire wit. For Senek 
faith: What man that is norifhed by fortune, 
fhe maketh him a gret fool. Now than fin ye 
defire and axe vengeaunce, and the vengeaunce, 
that is don after the lawe and before the juge, ne 

liketh 
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liketh you not, and the vengeaunce, that is don 
in hope of fortune, is perilous and uncertain, 
than have ye non other remedie, but for to have 
your recours unto the foveraine juge, that 
vengeth alle vilanies, and wronges; and he fhal 
venge you, after that himfelf witnefleth, wheras 
he faith ; Leveth the vengeaunce to me, and I 
fhal do it. 

Melibeus anfwered: If I ne venge me of the 
vilanie that men han don to me, I fompne or 
warne hem, that han don to me vilanie, and alle 
other, to do me another vilanie. For it is writ- 
ten; If thou take no vengeaunce of an olde vila- 
ny, thou fompneft thin adverfaries to do thee a 
newe vilanie: and alfo for my fuffraunce, men 
wolden do me fo muche vilanie, that I might nei- 
ther bere it ne fufteine; and fo fhulde I ben put 
and holden over lowe. For fom men fain, In 
muchel fuffring fhul many thinges falle unto 
thee, which thou fhalt not mowe fuffre, 

Certes, quod Prudence, I graunte you wel, that 
evermuchel fuffraunce is not good, but yet ne 
folweth it not therof, that every perfone to 
whom men don vilanie, fhuld take of it venge. 
aunce : for that apperteineth and longeth all only 
to the juges, for they fhul venge the vilanies and 

injuries : 
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Njuries and therfore tho two autoritees, that 
ye han fayd above, ben only underftonden in the 
juges: for whan they fuffren overmuchel the 
wronges and vilanies to be don, withouten pu- 
nifhing, they fompne not a man all only for to 
do newe wronges, but they commaunden it: al 
fo as a wife man fayth, that the juge that cor- 
reéteth not the finner,-commaundeth and. bid- 
deth him do finne. And the juges and foveraines 
mighten in hir lond fo muche fuffte of the 
fhrewes and mifdoers, that they fhulden by 
fiviche fuffraunce, by proces of tie, wexer 
of fwiche power and might, that they fhuld putte 
out the juges and the foveraines from hir places, 
and atte lafte maken hem lefe hir lord{hippes. 
But now let us putte, that ye have leve to 
venge you: I fay ye be not of might and power, 
as now to venge you: for if ye wol maken com- 
parifon unto the might of youre adverfaries, ye 
{huln finde in many thinges, that I have fhewed 
you er this, that hir condition is better than 
youres, and therfore fay I, that it is good as 
now, that ye fuffre and be patient. 
Forthermore ye knowen wel, that after the 
commune faw, it isa woodneffe, a man to ftrive 
with a ftronger, or a more mighty man than he is 
himfelf ; 
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himfelf; and for to ftrive with a man of even 
itrengthe, that is to fay, with as {trong a man as 
he is, it is peril; and fot to ftrive with a weker 
man, it is folie; arid therfore fhulde 4 man flee 
ftriving, as muchel as he mighte. For Salomon 
fayth: It is a gret worfhip to a man to kepe 
him fro noife and ftrif.. And if it fo happe, that 
a mati of greter mighte and ftrengthe than thou 
art, do thee grevaunce: ftudie and befie thee ¢a- 
ther to ftille the fame grevaunce, than for to 
venge thee. For Senck fayth, that he putteth 
him in a grete peril, that ftriveth with a gretér 
man than he is himfelf. And Caton fayth; If a 
inan of higher eftat or degree, or more mighty 
than thou, do thee anoye or grevance, fuffre 
him: for he that ones hath greved thee, may an- 
other time releve thee and helpe thee. Yet 
fette I cas, ye have bothe might and licence for 
to venge you, I fay that ther ben ful many thinges 
that fhuln reftreine you of vengeance taking, and 
make you for to encline to fuffre, and for to han 
patience in the wronges that han ben don to you. 
Firft and forward, if ye wol confidre the defautes 
that ben in youre owen perfone, for which de- 
fautes God hath fuffred you have this tribula- 
tion, as I have fayd té you herebeforne. For 
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the Poete fayth, that we oughten patiently taken 
the tribulations that comen to us, whan that we 
thinken and confideren, that we han deferved to 
have hem. And Seint ,Gregorie fayth, that 
whan a man confidereth wel the nombre of his 
defautes and of his finnes, the peines and the 
tribulations that he fuffereth, femen the leffe unto 
him. And in as muche as him thinketh his 
finnes more hevy and grevous, in fo muche 
femeth his peine the lighter and the efier unto 
him. Alfo ye owen to encline and bowe youre 
herte, to take the patience of oure Lord Jefu 
Crift, as fayth Seint Peter in his Epiftles. Jefu 
Crift (he faith) hath fuffred for us, and yeven 
enfample to every man to folwe and fue him, for 
he dide never finne, ne never came ther a vilains 
word out of his mouth. Whan men curfed him, 
he curfed hem nought; and whan men beten 
him, he manaced hem nought. Alfo the gret 
patience, which Seintes that ben in; Paradis han 
had in tribulations that they han fuffred, with- 
outen hir defert or gilt, oughte muchel ftixre you 
to patience. Forthermore, ye fhulde enforce 
you to have patience, confidering that the tri- 
bulations of this world but litel while endure, 
and fone pafled ben and gon, and the joye that a 

man 
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man feketh to han by patience in tribulations is 
perdurable ; after that the Apoftle fayth in his 
Epiftle ; the joye of God, he fayth, 1s perdura- 
ble, that is to fayn, everlafting. Alfo troweth 
and beleveth ftedfaftly, that he n’is not wel 
ynorifhed ne wel ytaught, that cannot haye pa- 
tience, or wol not receive patience. For Salo- 
mon fayth, that the doétrine and wit of a man 
is knowen by patience. And in another place 
he fayeth; that he that is patient, governeth him 
by gret prudence. And the fame Salomon faith : 
The angtie and wrathful man maketh noifes, 
and the patient man attempreth and fulleth hem. 
He faith alfo, It is more worth to be patient than 
for to be right ftrong. And he that may have the 
lord{hipe of his owen herte, is more to preife, than, 
he that by his force or ftrengthe taketh gret citees. 
And therfore fayth Seint James in his Epiitle, 
that patience is a gret vertue of perfection. 
Certes, quod Melibee, I graunte you, Dame 
Prudence, that patience is a gret vertue of per- 
fe€tion, but every man may not have the per- 
fe&tion that ye feken, ne | am not of the nom- 
bre of the right parfit men: for min herte may 
never be in pees, unto the time it be venged. 
And al be it fo, that it was gret peril to min 
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enemies to do me a vilanie in taking vengeaunce 
upon me, yet token they non hede of the peril, 
but fulfilleden hir wicked will and hir corage: and 
therfore me thinketh men oughten not repreve 
me, though I put me in a litel peril for to venge 
me, and though I doa gret excefle, that is to 
fayn, that I venge on outrage by another. 

A, quod dame Prudence, ye fayn your will 
and as you liketh; but in no cas of the world a 
man fhulde not don outrage ne excefle, for to 
vengen him. For Caffiodore fayth, that as evil 
doth he that vengeth him by outrage, as he that 
doth the outrage. And therfore ye fhuln venge: 
you after the ordre of right, that is to fayn, by 
the lawe, and not by excefle, ne by outrage. 
And alfo if ye wol venge you of the outrage 
of youre adverfaries, in other manere than right 
commaundeth, ye finnen. And therfore fayth 
Senek, that a man fhal never venge fhrewed- 
nefle by fhrewednefle.. And if ye fay that right 
axeth a man to defende violence by violence, 
and fighting by fighting: -certes ye fay {foth, 
whan the defence is don withouten intervalle, 
or withouten tarying or delay, for to defende 
him, and not for to venge. And it behoveth, 
that a man putte fwiche attemperaunce in his de- 
| a fence, 
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fence, that men have no caufe ne mater to re- 
preve him, that defendeth him, of outrage and 
excefle, for elles were it againe refon. Parde ye 
knowen wel, that ye maken no defence as now, 
for to defende you, but for to venge you? and 
fo fheweth it, that ye han no will to do youre 
dede attemprely: and therfore me thinketh that 
patience is good, 
that is not patient, fhal have gret harme. 

Certes, quod Melibee, I graunte you, that whan 
a man is impatient and wrothe of that that touch- 
eth him not, and that apperteineth not unto him, 
For the 
lawe faith, that he is coupable that entremeteth 
or medleth with fwiche thing, as apperteineth not 
unto him. And Salomon faith, that he that 
entremeteth of the noife or ftrif of another man, 
is like to him that taketh a ftraunge hound by 
the eres: for right as he that taketh a ftraunge 
hound by the eres is otherwhile bitten with the 
hound, right in the fame wife, it is refon that he 
have harme, that by his impatience medleth him 
of the noife of another man, wheras it apper- 
teineth not unto him. But yeknowe wel, that 
this dede, that is to fayn, my greef and my dif- 
efe, toucheth me right nigh, And_ therfore 
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though it harme him it is no wonder. 


For Salomon fayth, that he - 
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though I be wroth and impatient, it is no mer 

vaille: and (faving your grace) I cannot fee that 
7 o 

it might gretly harme me, though I took venge- 


m richer and more mighty than 


min enemies ben: and wel knowe ye, that by 
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money and by having grete poileflions, ben alle 
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thinges of this world governed. And Salomon 

fayth, that alle thinges obeye to money, 
Whan Prudence had herd hire hufbond avaunte 

him of his richefle and of his money, dif- 

preifing the power of his advyerfaries, fhe {pake 
| Fait ties 


in 


in this wife: Certes, dere Sire, | graunte 
you that ye ben riche and mighty, and that 
richeffes hen good to hem that han wel ygeten 
bem, and that wel conne ufen hem, For right 
as the body of aman may not liven withouter 
foul, no more may it liven withouten tem- 
porel goodes, and by richefles may a man 
gete him grete frendes. And therfore fayth 
Pamphilus: Ifa netherdes doughter (he fayth) 
be riche, fhe may chefe of a thoufand men, 
which fhe wol take to hire hufbond: for of a 
thoufand men on wol not forfaken hire ne re- 
fufen hire. And this Pamphilus faith allo: If 
thou be right happy, that is to fayn, if thou be 
right riche, thou fhalt finde a gret nombre of 
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felawes and frendes ; and if thy fortune chaunge, 
that thou wexe poure, farewel frendfhipe and 
felawfhipe, for thou fhalt be al allone withouten 
any compaignie, but if it be the compaignie of 
poure folk. And yet fayth this Pamphilus more- 
over, that they that ben bond and thralle of . 
linage, fhuln be made worthy and noble by 
richeffes, And right fo as by richeffes ther 
comen many goodes, right fo by poverte come 
ther many harmes and eviles: for gret poverte 
confireineth a man to do many eviles. And 
therfore clepeth Caffiodore poverte the moder 
of ruine, that is to fayn, the moder of overthrow- 
ing or falling doun. © And therfore fayth Piers 
Alfonfe: on of the greteft adverfitees’ of this 
world, is whan a free man by kinde, or of birthe, 
is conftreined by poverte to eten the almeffe of 
his enemie, And the fame fayth Innocent in on 
of his bookes; he fayth, that forweful and mif- 
happy is the condition of a poure begger, for if 
he axe not his mete, he dieth for hunger, and if 
he axe, he dieth for fhame: and aleates nécef- 
fitee conftreineth him to dxe, And therfore 
fayth Salomon, that better it is to die, than for 
to have fwiche poverte, And as the fame Salo- 
mon fayth: Better it is to die of bitter deth, than 
3 | [Re for 
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for to liven in fwiche wife. By thife refons that 
I have faid unto you, and by many other refons 
that I coude faye, I graunte you that richeffes 
ben good to hem that wel geten hem, and to 
hem ‘that wel ufen tho richeffes: and therfore 
wol I fhewe you how ye fhuln behave you in 
gadering of youre richefles, and in what manere 
ye fhuln ufen hem. 

Firft, ye fhuln geten hem withouten gret 
defir, by good leifer, fokingly, and not over 
haftifly, for a man that is to defiring to gete 
richeffes, abandoneth him firft to thefte and to 
alle other eviles, And therfore fayth Salomon ; 
He that hafteth him to befily to wexe riche, he 
fhal be non innocent. He fayth alfo, that the 
richeffe that haftily cometh to a man, fone and 
lightly goeth and paffeth from a man, but that 
richeffe that cometh lite! and litel, -wexeth alway 
and multiplieth. And, Sire, ye fhulen gete 
richefles by youre wit and by youre trayaille, 
unto youre profite, and that withouten wrong or 
harme doing to any other perfone. For the 
lawe fayth : Ther maketh no man himfelf riche, 
if he do harme to another wight; this is to fay,. 
that nature defendeth and forbedeth by right, 
that no man make himfelf riche, unto the harme 
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ef another perfone. And Tullius fayth, that no 
forwe, ne no drede of deth, ne nothing that may 
falle unto a man, is fo muchel ageins nature, as a 
man to encrefe his pwen profite, to harme of an- 
other man. And though the grete men and 
the mighty men geten richefles more lightly 
than thou, yet fhalt thou not ben idel ne flowe 
to do thy profite, for thou fhalt in alle wife flee 
ideinefle, For Salomon fayth, that idelneffe 
techeth a man to do many-eviles. And the fame 
Salomon fayth, that he that travailleth and be- 
fieth him to tillen his lond, fhal ete bred: but 
he that 1s idel, and cafteth him to no befineffe ne 
occupation, fhal falle into poverte, and die for 
hunger. And he that is idel and flow, can never 
find covenable time for to do his profite. For 
ther is a verfifiour fayth, that the idel man 
excufeth him in Winter, becaufe of the grete 
cold, and in Sommer by enchefon of the hete. 
For thife caufes, fayth Caton, waketh, and en- 
clineth you not over muchel to flepe, for over 
muchel refte norifheth and caufeth many vices. 
And therfore fayth Seint Jerome; Docth fom 
good dedes, that the devil which is oure enemie, 
ne finde you not unoccupied, for the devil ne tak- 
eth not lightly unto his werking fwiche as he find- 
eth occupied in goode werkes, Than 
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Than thus in geting richefles ye muften flee 
idelneffe, And afterward ye fhuln ufen the 
richefles, which ye han geten by youre wit and 
by youre travaille, in {wiche manere, that men 
holde you not to {carce ne to fparing, ne fool- 
large, that is to fay, over large a fpender: for 
right as men blamen an avaricious man, becaufe 
of his fcarciteg and chincherie, in the fame wife 
is he to blame, that fpendeth over largely. And 
therfore faith Caton; Ute (fayth he) the richefles 
that thou haft ygeten in fwiche manere, that 
men have no matere ne caufe to calle thee nother 
wretche ne chinche; for it is a gret fhame toa 
man to have a poure herte and a riche purfe, 
He fayth alfo: the goodes that thou haft y 
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1ein by mefure, that 1s to fayn, fpende mefu- 
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rably ; for they that folily waften and difpenden 
the goodes that they han, whan they han no 
more propre of hir owen, than they fhapen hem 
to take the goodes of another man, J fay than 
that ye fhuln flee avarice, ufing youre richefles 
in fwiche manere, that men fayn not that your 
richefles ben yberied, but that ye have hem in 
youre might, and in youre welding. For a wife 
man reprevyeth the avaricious man, and fayth 
thus in two vers. Wherto and why berieth a 
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man his goodes by his gret avarice, and know- 
eth wel, that nedes muft he die, for deth is the 
end of every man, as in this prefent lif? and for 
what caufe or enchefon joineth he him, or knit- 
teth he him fo faft unto his goodes, that alle his 
wittes mown not diffeveren him, or departen him 
from: his goodes, and knoweth wel, or oughte to 
knowe, that whan he is ded, he fhal nothing 
bere with him out of this world? And therfore 
fayth Seint Auguftine, that the avaricious man 
is likened unto helle, that the more it fwalweth, 
the more defir it hath to fwalwe and devoure, 
And as wel as ye wolde efchue to be called an 
avaricious man or chinche, as wel fhulde ye kepe 
you and governe you in fwiche a wife, that men 
calle you not fool-large. ‘Therfore faith Tul- 
lius: The goodes of thin hous ne {hulde not ben 
hid ne kept fo clofe, but that they might ben 
opened by pitee and debonairetee ; that is to fayn, 
to yeve hem part that han gret nede; ne, thy 
goodes fhulden not ben fo open, to be every 
mannes goodes, Afterward, in geting of youre 
richeifes, and in ufing of hem, ye fhuln alway 
have three thinges in youre herte, that is to fay, 
oure Lord God, confcience, and good name. 
Firft, ye fhuln have God in youre herte, and for 
no 
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no richefle ye fhuln do no thing, which may in 
any manere difplefe God that is your creatour 
and maker. For after the word of Salomon, it 
is better to have a litel good with love of God, 
than to have muchel good, and lefe the love of 
his Lord God. And the Prophete fayth, That 
better it is to ben a good man, and have litel good 
and trefor, than tobe holden a fhrewe, and have 
grete richefles. And yet I fay forthermore, that 
ye fhulden alway do youre befineffe to gete you 
richefles, fo that ye gete hem with good con- 
fcience. And the Apoftle fayth, that ther n’is 
thing in this world of which we fhulden have fo 
gret Joye, as whan oure con{cience bereth us good 
witnefle, And the Wife man fayth: The fub- 
ftaunce of a man is ful good, whan finne is not in 
mannes confcience. Afterward, in geting of 
youre richeffes, and in ufing of hem, ye mutt 
have gret befineffe and gret diligence, that youre 
good name be alway kept and conferved. For 
Salomon fayth, that beter it is, and more it 
availeth a man to have a good name, than for to 
have grete richefles: and therfore he fayth in an- 
other place: Do grete diligence (faith Salomon) 
in keping of thy frendes, and of thy good name, 
for it fhal lenger abide with thee, than any tre- 
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for, be it never fo precious. And certes, he 
fhulde not be called a Gentilman, that after God 
and good con{cience, alle thinges left, ne doth his 
diligence and befineffe, to kepen his good name. 
And Cafliodore fayth, that it is a figne of a 
gentil herte, whan a man loveth and defireth to 
And therfore fayth Seint 
Auguftine, that ther ben two thinges that arn 
right neceflarie and nedeful; and that is good 


have a good name. 


con{cience, and good los; that is to fayn, good 
confcience to thin owen perfone inward, and 
good los for. thy neighebour outward. And he 
that trofteth him fo muchel in-his good con- 


‘ {eience, that he defpifeth and fetteth at nought 


his good name or los, and recketh not though he 
kepe not his good name, n’is but a cruel cherl. 
Sire, now have I fhewed you how ye fhulden 
do in geting richeffes, and how ye fhuln ufen 
hem: and I fee wel that for the truft that ye han 
in youre richefles, ye wiln meve werre and 
bataille. I confeille you that ye beginne no ba- 
taille ne werre, in truft of youre richefles, for they 
ne fufficen not werres to mainteine. And ther- 
fore fayth a Philofophre: That man that defir- 
eth and wol algates han werre, fhal never have 
fuffifaunce: for the richer that he is, the greter 
difpences 
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difpences muft he make, if he wol have worfhip 
and yictoric. And Salomon faith, that the 
ereter richefles that a man hath, the mo dif 
pendours he hath. And, dere Sire, al be it fo, 
that for your richefles ye moun have muchel 
folk, yet behoveth it not, ne it is not good to be-+ 
inne we're, wheras ye moun in other manere have 
pees, unto youre worfhip and. profite: for thé 
yictorie of batailles that ben in this world, lith 
not in gret nombre or multitude of peple, ne in 
the vertue of man, but it lith in the will and in 
the hond of oure Lord God almighty. And ther- 
fore Judas Machabeus, which was Goddes knight, 
whan he fhulde fighte again his adverfarie, that 
hadde a greter nombre and a greter multitude of 
folk, and ftrenger than was the peple of this 
Machabee, yet he recomforted his litel coms 
paignie, and fayde right in this wife: Al fo 
lightly (fayde he) may our Lord God almighty 
yeve victorie to a fewe folk, as to many folk ; 
for the vittorie of a bataille cometh not by the 
eret nombre of peple, but it cometh from oure 
Lord God of heven. And, dere Sire, for as 
muchel as ther is no man certaine, if it be wor- 
thy that God yeve him victorie or not, after that 


Salomon fayth, therfore every man fhulde gretly 
drede 
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drede werres to beginne: and becaufe that in 
batailles fallen many perils, and it happeth other 
while, that as fone is the gret man flain, as the 
litel man; and, as it is ywritten in the fecond 
book of Kinges, the dedes of batailles ben aven- 
turous, and nothing certain, for as lightly is on 
hurt with a fpere, as another; and for ther is 
gret peril in werre; therfore fhulde a man flee 
and efchue werre in as muchel as a man may 
goodly. For Salomon fayth: He that loveth peril, _ 
fhal falle in peril. 

After that Dame Prudence had fpoken in this 
manere, Melibee anfwerd and faide: I fee wel, 
dame Prudence, that by youre faire wordes and 
by youre refons, that ye han fhewed me, that 
the werre liketh you nothing: but I have not 
yet herd your confeil, how I fhal do in this 
nede. 

Certes, quod fhe, I confeille. you that ye ac- 
corde with youre adverfaries, and that ye have 
pees with hem. For Seint James fayth in his 
Epiftle, that by concorde and pees, the {male 
richefles wexen grete, and by debat and difcorde 
erete richefles fallen doun. And ye knowen wel, 
that on of the greteft and mofte foveraine thing 
that is. in this world, is unitee and pees. And 
therfore 
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therfore fayde oure Lord Jefu Crift to his Apoftlés 
in this wife: Wel happy and bleffed ben they 
that loven and purchafen pees, for they ben called 
the children of God. A, quod Melibee, now fee 
I wel, that ye loven not min honour, ne my wor- 
fhipe. Ye knowen wel that min adverfaries han 
begonne this debat and brige by hir outrage, 
and ye fee wel, that they ne requeren ne prayen 
me not of pees, ne they axen not to be recon- 
ciled; wol ye than that I go and meke me, and 
obeye me to hem, and crie hem mercie? For- 
foth that were not iny worfhipe: for right as 
men fayn, that overgret homlineffle engendreth 
difpreifing, fo faretl it by to gret humilitee or 
mekenefle. 

Than began dame Prudence to make femblaunt 
of wrathe, and fayde: Certes, Sire, (fauf your 
grace) I love youre honour and youre profite, 
as | do min owen, and ever have don; ye, ne 
non other, feyn never the contrary : and if I had 
fayde, that ye fhulde han purchafed the pees and 
the reconciliation, I ne hadde not muchel mif- 
take me, ne fayde amis. For the Wife man 
fayth: The diffention beginneth by another 
man, and the reconciling beginneth by thyfelf. 
And the Prophete faith: Flee fhrewednefle 
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and do goodnefle ; feke peef and folwe’ it, in 
as muchel as in thee is. Yet fay I not, that 
ye fhuln rather purfue to youre adverfaries for 
pees, than ‘they fhuln to you: for I know wel 
that ye ben fo hard-herted, that ye wol do 
nothing for me; and Salomon fayth: he that 
hath over hard an herte, atte lafte he fhal mif- 
happe and miftide. 

Whan Melibee had herd dame Prudence 
make femblaunt of wrath, he fayde in this wife. 
Dame, I pray you that ye be not difplefed of 
thinges that I fay, for I knowe wel that I am 
angry: and wroth, and that is no wonder; and 
they that -ben wroth, woten not wel what they 
don, ne what they fayn. Therfore the Prophete 
fayth, that troubled eyen han no clere fighte, 
But fayth and confeilleth me as you liketh, for 
[am redy to do right as ye wol defire. And 
if ye repreve me of my folie, 1am the more 
holden to love you and to preife OU, OL 
Salomon faith, that he that repreveth him that 
doth folie, he fhal find greter grace, than he 
that deceiveth him by {wete wordes. 

Than fayde Dame Prudence; I make no fem- 
blaunt of wrath ne of anger, but for youre 
grete profite. For Salomon faith: he is more 
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worth, that repreveth or chideth a fool for: his 
folie, fhewing him femblaunt of wrath, than 
he that fupporteth him and preifeth him in his 
mifdoing, and laugheth at his folie, And this 
fame Salomon faith afterward, that by the 
forweful vifage of a man, that is to fayn, by the 
fory and hevy countenance of a man, the fool 
correcteth and amendeth himéelf. 

Than faid Melibee; I fhal not conné an- 
{were uhto fo many faire refons as ye putten to 
me and fhewen: fayth fhortly youre will and 
youre confeil; and I am al redy td performe and 
fulfille it. 

Than Dame Prudence difeovered all hire will 
unto him and faide: I confeille you, quod fhe, 
above alle thinges that ye make pees betwene 
God and you, and be reconciled unto him and 
to his grace, for as I have fayde you herebe- 
foren, God hath fuffered you to have this tri- 
bulation and difefe for youre finnes: and if ye 
do as I fay you, God wol fende youre adver- 
{aries unto you, and make hem falle at youre 
feet, redy to do youre will and youre com- 
maundements. For Salomon fayth; whan the 
condition of man is plefaunt and liking to Géd, 
he chaungeth the hertes of the mannes adver- 
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faries, and conftreineth hem to befechen him of 
pees and of grace. And I pray you let me 
Speke with your adveriaries in privee place, for 
they fhuln not knowe that it be of youre will 
or youre afient; and than, whan I knowe hir 
will and hir entente, I may confeille you the 
more feurely. 

Dame, quod Melibeus, doth youre will and 
youre liking, for I putte me holly in youre dif- 
pofition and ordinaunce. 

Than Dame Prudence, when fhe fey the 200d 
will of hire hufbond, delibered unto hire, and 
toke avis in hire felf, thinking how fhe might 
bring this nedé unto goode ende. And whan 
fhe fey hire time, fhe fent for thife adverfaries 
to come unto hire in to a privee place, and 
fhewed wifely unto hem the grete goodes that 
comen of pees, and the grete harmes and perils 
that ben in werre; and faide to hem in a goodly 
manere, how that hem oughte have gret repent- 
aunce of the injuries and wronges, that they 
hadden don to Melibeus hire lord, and unto hire 
and to hire doughter. 

And whan they herden the goodly wordes of 
Dame Prudence, they weren fo furprifed and 
ravifhed, and hadden fo eret joye of hire, that 
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wonder was to telle. A, lady, quod they, ye 
have fhewed unto us the bleffing.of fweteneile, 
after the faying of David the Prophete; for the 
reconciling, which we be not worthy to have 
in no manere, but we oughten. requeren it with 
erete contrition and humilitee, ye of youre 
erete goodnefic have prefented unto us. Now 
fee we wel, that the fcience and conning of 
Salomon is ful trewe; for he faith, that {fwete 
wordes multiplien and encrefen frendes, and 

maken fhrewes to be debonaire and meke. 
Certes, quod they, we putten oure dede, and all 
oure matere and caufe, al holly in youre good 
will, and ben redy to obeye unto the fpeche 
and commaundement of my lord Melibeus, 
And therfore, dere and benigne lady, we praye 
you and befeche you as mekely as we conne and 
moun, that it like unto youre grete goodnefle 
to fulfille in dede youre goodly wordes. For 
we confideren and knowelechen, that we han 
offended and greved my lord Melibeus out of 
mefure, fo fer forth, that we ben not of power 
to maken him amendes ; and therfore we oblige 
and binde us and oure frendes, for to do all his 
will and his commaundements: but peraventure 
he hath fwiche hevineffe and fwiche wrath to 
us 
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ws ward, becaufe of oure offence, that he wol 
enjoynen us {wiche a peine, as we moun not 
bere’ne fufteine ; and therfore, noble ladie, we 
befeche to youre womanly pittee to take fwiche 
avifement in this nede, that we, ne oure frendes, 
ben not difherited and deftroied, thurgh oure 
folie. 

Certes, quod Prudence, it is an hard thing 
and right perilous, that a man putte him alk 
outrely in the arbitration and jugement, and in 
the’ might and power of his enemie: for Sa- 
lomon fayth: leveth me, and yeveth credence 
to that that I fhall fay: to thy fone, to thy wif, 
to thy frend, ne to thy brother, ne yeve thou 
never might ne maiftrie over thy body, while 
thou liveft. Now, fith he defendeth that a man 
fhulde not yeve to his brother, ne to his frend, 
the might of his body, by a ftrenger refon he 
defendeth and forbedeth a man to yeve him- 
felf to his enemy. And natheles, | confeille 
you that ye miftrufte not my lord: for I wot 
wel and know veraily, that he is debonaire and 
meke, large, curteis, and nothing defirous ne 
coveitous of good ne richefie: for ther is no- 
thing in this world that he defireth, fave only 
worfhipe and honour. Forthermore I know wel, 
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and am right fure, that he fhal nothing do in 
this nede withouten my confeil ; and I fhal fo 
werken in this cas, that by the grace of oure 
Lord God ye fhuln be reconciled unto us, 

Than faiden they with o vois; worfhipful 
lady, we putten us and oure goodes al fully in 
youre will and difpofition, and ben redy to 
come, what day that it like unto youre nobleffe 
to limite us or affigne us, for to make oure obli- 
gation and bond, as ftrong as it liketh unto 
youre goodnefie, that we moun fulfille the will 
of you and of my lord Melibee. 

Whan Dame Prudence had herd the anfwer 
of thife men, fhe bad hem go agein prively, 
and {he retourned to hire Jord Melibee, and told 
him how fhe fond his adverfaries ful repentaunt, 
knowleching ful lowly hir finnes and trefpas, 
and how they weren redy to fuffren all peine, 
requering and preying him of mercy and pitee. 

Than faide Melibee; he is wel worthy to 
iave pardon and foryeveneffe of his finne, that 
excufeth not his finne, but knowlecheth, and 
repenteth him, axing indulgence. For Senek 
faith; ther is the remifion and foryeveneffe, 
wher as the confeffion is; for confeffion is 
neighebour to innocence, And therefore I af= 
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fente and conferme me to have pees, but it is 
good that we do nought withouten the affent 
and will of cure frendes, 

Than was Prudence right glad and joyeful, 
and faide ; certes, fire, ye han wel and goodly 
anfwered: for right as by the confeil, affent, 
and helpe of your frendes, ye han be ftired to 
venge you and make werre: right fo withouten 
hir confer fhul ye not accord you, ne have 
pees with youre adverfaries. For the lawe 
faith ; ther is nothing fo good by way of kinde, 
as athing to be unbounde by him that it was 
ybounde. | 

Andthan Dame Prudence, withouten delay 
“or tarying, fent anon hire meflageres for hir 
kin and for hir olde frendes, which that were 
trewe and wife: and told hem by ordre, in the 
prefence of Melibee, all the matere, as it is 
above exprefled and declared ; and preied hem 
that they wold yeve hir avis and confeil, what 
were beft to do in this nede. And whan Me- 
libeus frendes hadden taken hir avis and delibe- 
gation of the forefaid matere, and hadden ex- 
amined it by gret befinefle and gret diligence, 
they yaven ful confeil for to have pees and refte, 
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and that Melibee fhulde receive with good herte 
his adverfaries to foryevenefle and mercy. 

And whan dame Prudence had herd the af- 
fent of hire lord Melibee, and ‘the confeil of 
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is frendes, accord with hire will and hire en- 
tention, fhe was wonder glad in hire herte, and 
fayde: ther isan olde Proverbe, quod fhe, fayth, 
that the goodneffe that thou maift do this day, 
do it, and abide not, ne delay it not til to 
morwe: and therfore I confeille, that ye’ fende 
youre meflageres, fwiche as ben difcrete and 
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wife, unto youre adverfaries, telling hem’ on 


oure behalf, that if they wol trete of pees and 
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of accord, that they fhape hem, withouten delay 
or tarying, to come unto us. Which thing 
parfourmed was indede. And whan thife tref- 
pafours and repenting folk of hir folies, that is_ 
to fayn, the adverfaries of Melibee, hadden 
what thife meffageres fayden unto hem, 
they weren right glade and joyeful, and ‘an- 
{werden ful mekely and benignely, yelding 
graces and thankinges to hir lord Melibee, and 
to all his compagnie: and fhopen hem with- 
outen delay to go with the meflageres, and 
obeye to the commaundement of hir lord Me- 
libee. 


And 


THE TALE OF MELIBEUS,. 


33 


And right anon they token hir way to the court 
of Melibee, and token with hem fom of hir trewe 
frehdes, to make feith for hem, and for to ben 
hir borwes. And whan they were comen to 
the prefence of Melibee, he faide hem thife 
wordes: it fant thus, quod Melibee, and foth 
it is, that ye caufeles, and withouten {kill and 
refon, han don grete injuries and wronges to 
me, and to my wif Prudence, and to my doughter 
alfo, for ye han entred into myn hous by vio- 
lence, and have don fwiche outrage, that alle 
men knowen wel that ye han fees the deth : 
and therfore wol I know and wete of you, whe- 
ther ye wol putte the punifhing and chaftifing, 
and the vengeaunce of this outrage, in the wilt 
of me and of my wif, or ye wol not, 

Than the wifeft of hem three anfwered for 
hem alle, and faide. Sire, quod he, we knowen 
wel, that we ben unworthy to come to the court 
of fo gret a lord and fo worthy as ye ben, for 
we han fo gretly miftaken us, and han offended 
and agilte in fwiche wife > agein youre high lord- 
{hipe, that trewely we han deferved the deth; 
but yet for the grete goodneffe and debonairetee, 
that all the world witneifeth of youre perfone, 
we fubmitten us to the excellence and benignitee 


of 
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of youre gracious lord{hipe, and ben redy to 
obeye to alle youre comandements, befeching 
you, that of youre merciable pitee ye wol confi- 
dere oure grete repentance and lowe fubmiffion, 
and graunte us foryevenefle of oure outragious 
trejpas and offence: for wel we knowen, that 
youre liberal grace and: mercie ftretchen hem 
forther into goodneffe, than don oure outragious 
giltes and trefpas into wickedneffe ; al be it that 
curfedly and dampnably we han agilte again 
youre highe lordfhipe. 

Than Meltbee toke hem up fro the ground ful 
benignely, and received hir obligations, and hir 
bondes, by hir othes upon hir plegges and borwes, 
and affigned hem a certain day to retourne unto 
his court for to receive and accept fentence and 
jugement, that Melibee wolde commande to be 
don on hem, by the caufes aforefaid; which 
thinges ordeined, every man retourned to his 
hous. 

And whan that dame Prudence faw hire time, 
fhe freined and axed hire lord Melibee, what 
vengeance he thoughte to taken of his adyer- 
faries. 

To which Melibee anfwerd, and faide : certes, 
quod he, I thinke and purpofe me fully to 


difherite 


THE TALE OF MELIBEUS. 315 


difherite hem of all that ever they han, and for 
to putte hem in exile for ever. | 

Certes, quod Dame Prudence, this were a 
cruel fentence, and muchel agein refon. For 
ye ben riche ynough, and han no nede of other 
mennes good; and ye might lightly in this 
wife gete you a coveitous name, which is a vi- 
cious thing, and oughte to ben efchewed of 
every good man: for after the fawe of the 
Apoftle, coveitife is rote of alle harmes, And 
therfore it were better for you to lefe muchel 
good of your owen, than for to take of hir good 
in this manere. For better it is to Jefe vood 
with worfhip, than to winne good with vilanie 
and fhame. And every man oughte to do his 
diligence and his befineffe, to gete him a good 
name. And yet fhal he not only befie ips in 
keping his good name, but he fhal alfo en- 
forcen him alway to do fom thing, by which 
he may renovelle his good name: for it is writ- 
ten, that the olde good los, or good name, of a 
man is fone gon and pafled, whan it is not 
newed, And as touching that ye fayn, that ye 
wol exile your Lab Metse that thinketh me 
muchel agein refon, and out of mefure, con- 
fidered the power that they han yeven you 


upon 
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upon hemfelf. ‘And it is written,’ that he is 
worthy to lefe his privilege, that mifufeth the 
might and the power that is yeyen him. And 
[ fette cas, ye might enjome hem that peine 
by right and by lawe, (which I trowe ye mowe 
not do) I fay, ye might not putte it to exe- 
cution peraventure, and than it were like to re- 
tourne to the werre, as it was beforn, And 
therfore if ye wol that men do you obeifaunce, 
uft deme more curteifly, that 1s to,dayn, 
ve muft yeve more efie fentences and jugements. 


r 


For it is written: he that moft curteifly com- 
mandeth, to him men moft obeyen, And_ ther- 
fore I pray you, that in this neceflitee and in 
this nede ye cafte you to overcome youre herte. 
For Senck fayth, that he that overcometh his 
herte, overcometh twies. And Tullius faith : 


ae 
her is nothing fo commendable ‘in a gret lord, 


tner 

~< whan he is debonaire and meke, and appefeth 
tly. And I pray you, that ye wol now 
forbere to do vengeaunce, in {wiche a manere, 
that your good name may be kept and con- 
ferved. and that men mown haye .caufe and 
matere to preife you of pitee and of. mercy ; 
and that ye have ‘no. caufe to repente you of 
thing that ye don. For Seneke faieth: he over- 


cometh 


£2 Yes or ae 
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cometh in an evil manere, that repenteth him 
of his viétorie. Wherfore I pray you let mercy 
be in youre herte, to the effect and entente, that 
God almighty have mercy upon you in his laft 
jugement : for feint james faith in his Epif fthe = 
yugement withoute mercy fhal be do to hun, 
that hath no mercy of another wight. 

Whan Melibee had heard the erete ikilles and 
refons of dame Prudence, and hive wife infor- 


mations and tec hinges, his. herte gan encline te 


a") 


the will of his wif, confidering hire trewe en- 
tente, enforced ame anon and aflented fully to 
werken after hire confeil, and thanked God, of 


eth all goodneile and all ere 


cretic And 


whan the day came that his ee fhulde 


whom _ procec 
that him fent a wif of fo gret di 


appere in his prefence, he fpake to hem ful 


ap} t 
goodly, and faide in this wife. Al be it fo, that 


of youre pride and high prefumption and folie, 
-and of youre neg gligence and unconn! ing, ye have 
mifborne you, ne trefpafed unto me, yet for 
as muchel as I fee-and behold youre grete hu- 
militee, and that ye ben fory and repentant of 
youre giltes, 1 it conftreineth me to do you grace 
and mercy: W yherfore I receive you into my 
i . Tot he = 
grace, and foryeve you outrely alle the offences, 
injuries, 


318 THE TALE OF MELIBEUS, 


injuries, and wronges, that ye have don agein 
me and mine, to this effect and to this ende, 
that God of his endeles mercie wol at the time 
of oure dying foryeve us oure giltes, that we 
han trefpafed to him in this wretched world: 
for douteles, if we be fory and repentant of the 
finnes and giltes, which we han trefpafed in the 
fight of oure Lord God, he is fo free and fo 
merciable, that he wol foryeven us oure giltes, 
and bringen us to the bliffe that never hath 
ende. Amen 
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